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The  Granite  is  a  Friendly  Bank 


$500,000   Surplus 


$5,000,000  Assets 


City  Square 
Quincy 

Granite  2500 


SECURITY 
SERVICE 


Opp.  Depot 
Wollaston 

Granite  5200 


Why  Not  Keep  an  Account  at 
"THE  FRIENDLY  BANK" 

Largest  Surplus  of  any  Commercial  Bank  in  Norfolk  County 

Oldest — Strongest — Largest 
Commercial   Bank  in  the   Granite  City 


Theophilu?  King,  Pres. 


Delcevare  King.  Vice  Pres. 


Clarence  H.  Sanborn.  Treas. 


TEACHERS    and  STUDENTS 

VISIT 

KINCAIDE'S    FURNITURE    STORE 

See  the  newest  in  Furniture  for  every  room 
From  the  best  of  Furniture  Factories 


PERIOD  DESIGNS 
LOWEST  PRICES 


::        NEWEST  FINISHES 
GUARANTEED  SERVICE 


Advice  as  to  color  schemes  and  {interior  decorating 
gladly  given  by  our  salesmen. 


Henry  L.  Kincaide  &  Co.    Quincy 
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Northeastern  University 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 


Making  a  High  Tension  Test— Edison  Electric  Illuminating  Co. 

COURSES  OFFERED 

The  School  of  Engineering,  Northeastern  University,  offers  four-year  college  courses 
of  study,  in  co-operation  with  engineering  firms,  in  the  following  branches  of 
engineering,   leading  to  the  Bachelor's  degree: 

1.  Civil  Engineering  3.      Electrical  Engineering 

2.  Mechanical  Engineering  4.      Chemical  Engineering 

5.      Administrative  Engineering 

REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION 

Graduates  of  the  Quincy  High  School  who  have  included  algebra  to  quadratics, 
plane  geometry  and  four  years  of  English  in  their  courses  of  study  are  admitted 
without    examinations. 

EARNINGS 

The  earnings  of  the  students  for  their  services  with  co-operating  firms  vary  from 
$250   to   $600   per  year. 

APPLICATION 

An  application  blank  will  be  found  inside  the  back  cover  of  the  catalog.  Copies 
will  also  be  mailed  upon  request.  Applications  for  admission  to  the  school  in 
September,    1925,    should  be   forwarded  to   the   school   at   an   early   date. 

CATALOG 

For  catalog  or  any  further  information  in  regard  to  the  school,   address 


School  of  Engineering 


CARL  S.  ELL,  Dean 

Northeastern  University 
316  Huntington  Avenue 


Boston  17,  Mass. 
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SPRING    CALLS 

FOR 

NEW  CLOTHES 

What  a  refreshing  feeling  accompanies  the  first  brisk 
walk  of  Spring,  when  attired  in  new  Clothes !  And 
that  feeling  is  a  certainty  if  that  Suit  or  Top-Coat 
comes  from  This  Man's  Store,  noted  for  its  clever 
styles,  its  likeable  and  durable  fabrics  and  skilled 
workmanship.     Truly  the  new  clothes  are  inviting.     . 

BOYS  TWO  PANT  SUITS 

$25.00 

The  Mens  and  Boys  Shop 

TALBOT -QUINCY  Inc. 

1 387  HANCOCK  STREET 


Quincy  Trust  Company 

Quincy,  Mass. 

"The  People's  Bank" 

1486  Hancock  Street  Branch  at  27  Billings  Road 

Quincy,  Mass.  Norfolk  Downs 

Checking  Department  Savings  Department 

We  operate  a  Savings  Department  under  the 
same  regulations  as  Savings  Banks.  Deposits 
therein  are  free  from  State  taxation       :        : 

Open  Saturday  evenings  7.00  to  10.00  o'clock 

H.  E.  CURTIS,  President 
E.  W.  BATES,  Treasurer 
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It  Speaks  For  Itself! 


Compliments  of 
A  FRIEND 
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INSIST  UPON              ; 

THE  POPULAR  BICYCLES 

THE  POPULAR  PRICES 

Quincy  Brand 

\                             BUY    THEM 

Food  Products 

>                                                        AT 

!         CROUT'S 

QUINCY  WHOLESALE  GROCERY  CO. 

11  COTTAGE  AVE.                            QUINCY 
Under  Alpha  Hall 

CORSETS  FOR  YOUNG  GIRLS 

ALSO ' 

Compliments  of 

Treo  Girdles                  Corselettes 
Brassieres  and  Hosiery 

Quincy  Army  Store 

THE  CORSET  SHOP            ! 

miss  s.  e.  dunphy 

23  School  Street 

Graduate   Corsetiere  Always  in  Attendance        , 

!                                        and 

8  Maple  Street                      Quincy,  Mass.  < 

1465  Hancock  Street 

Telephone  Granite  0893-W                         < 

Mi^ — * 


With  an  organisation  of  men  who  Know  Their  work- 
in  a  plant  of  modern  equipment-  we  are  enabled  to  offer 
you  an  efficient  service  ~  and  the  highest  quality"  of 

PHOTO  ~eNGRA\)l/HG 

IN  bINB-r>.^KP-Tt»Ne-OR  COLOR 

e>onoVan  &  suhbiVxN  e/sormviNG  co. 

235-  257-  CO/SGR65S  5TOC6T--  BOSTON  MASS. 
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WOLLASTON   FRUIT  COMPANY 

A.  BENDINELLI,  Prop. 

THE  FINEST  OF 

FRUITS  CANDY 

VEGETABLES      and      CIGARS 
GROCERIES  TOBACCO 

101  BEALE  STREET  WOLLASTON,  MASS. 

THE  BEST  PLACE 

IN  THIS  CITY  TO  BUY  PAPER  AND 
ENVELOPES,  CARDS,  CARDBOARD, 
ETC.  IS  THE  PRINT  SHOP  WHERE 
THIS    GOLDEN -ROD    WAS    PRINTED. 

Granite  City  Print 

14  Maple  Street         -         Quincy 


Compliments  of 

A.  C.  SMITH  FILLING  STATION 

117   BEALE   STREET 
WOLLASTON  -  MASS. 


CANDY  CIGARS 

SODA  ICE  CREAM 

STATIONERY 

Walker- Barlow  Drug  Company 

93  BEALE  STREET 
WOLLASTON  MASS. 
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Tel.  Granite  4310 


Res.  Granite  4768-W 


GEORGE  E.  TUSCAN 


Real  Estate  Exchange 


Builder  and  Contractor 


INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Neiu  Location  at 


660  Hancock  Street 


Wollaston 


Compliments  of 

The  Manganaro  Music  and  Furniture  Co. 

1503-1511  Hancock  Street        ::        Quincy,  Mass. 


Victrolas 


Brunswick  Phonographs 


Gulbransen  Pianos 


Complete  Library  of  Phonograph  Records 


The  School  of  Fair  Value" 


PAIGE 


JEWETT 


HAROLD  R.  FRATUS 


Manager 


Quincy  Paige  Co. 
Norfolk  Downs  Garage 


40  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 


Phone  Granite  4330 
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THE   worth  while  girl  of  to- 
day is  not  satisfied  to  stay  at 
home  and  do  nothing. 

TOUCH  METHOD  TYPEWRITING 
Dav  and  Night  Classes 
BARRY  SHORTHAND  INSTITUTE 
Norfolktflaa  .Quincy     Granite63l4 


SHOR.THAXTD      INSTITUTE 
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NORTH  EASTERN      UNIVERSITY 

DAY  SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

Training  for  Leadership : — Business,  Social,  Civic 

Two-year  and  four-year  courses  leading  to  Junior   Certificate   and  degrees  of  Batchelor  of 
Business  Administration  and  Master  of  Business  Administration. 

Fields  of  Specialization 


Accounting  Merchandising 

Industrial  Management 


Finance  and  Banking 

Marketing 

Retail  Store  Managemen 


Administration  Sales  Management 

Personnel  Management 


Progressive  Methods   of   Instruction 

Problem  method  of  Study.  Analysis  of  Actual  Business  Problems,  Home  Study  Projects,  Individual  and  Group  Sur- 
veys of  Business,  Motion  pictures  on  Basic  Industries,  Personal  Conferences  with  Executives. 

Student  Life 

Student  representation  from  many  states  and  countries.  Democratic  in  spirit.  Each  student's  voice  counts  in  every 
program.  Varsity  athletics  ;  basketball,  track,  soccer,  gymnasium  and  swimming  pool.  Dramatics,  glee  clubs, 
minstrels,  orchestra.     Wholesome  social  atmosphere  ;  fraternities,  and  other  student  organization. 

Freshman  Enrollment  Limited.     Early  application  for  admission  advisable  Catalog  on  Request 

TURNER  F.  GARNER,  Dean    Northeastern    University 
Boston  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  Boston  1  7,  Mass. 


BASEBALL  EQUIPMENT 

GLOVES,  MITTS,  MASKS,  BALLS,  BATS, 

UNIFORMS,    SHOES,    LEG  GUARDS, 

BODY  GUARDS,  BASES,  CLEATS, 

SWEAT  SHIRTS,  SCORE  BOOKS, 

ETC.,   ETC. 

WESTLAND'S 

Sporting  Goods 

1555  HANCOCK  STREET 


Tel.  Granite  1134 


ATLANTIC    MOTORS   CO. 

NEW  AND  USED  CARS 


PARTS 


ACCESSORIES 


SERVICE 


50  BEALE  STREET 


WOLLASTON 


Tel.  Granite  6330 


Please  Mention  The  Golden-Rod  When  Patronizing  Our  Advertisers 


CONTENTS 


Editorials        .... 

. 

9 

On  "  Romeo  and  Juliet" 

Mabel  Guilhop 

10 

"Macbeth"  as  Quoted  About  School 

.     Carlyle  Kretschman 

11 

Rush  Hour 

Charles  H.  Brooks 

11 

Old  Thoughts 

Harris  Golbranson 

12 

The  Spring 

Barbara  Walker 

13 

Saved             .... 

Doris  Ricker 

13 

Ein  Kopfbrecher 

R.  Anderson 

14 

Scrap  Iron 

Herbert  Card 

15 

John  Harvard's  Holiday 

Walter  Riberdy 

17 

Rose  Marie 

Alice  C.  Waite 

18 

History  of  Quincy 

Francis  Dahl 

20 

Neither  Bacon  Nor  Shakespeare 

Arthur  Dean 

21 

Seventeen  Pines 

Eleanor  Duley 

22 

Alumni          .... 

23 

School  News 

25 

Contest          .... 

26 

Exchanges 

27 

Athletics 

28 

Jokes              .... 

33 

8 


Zhe  <$olben*1Rob 

PUBLISHED  QUARTERLY  BY  THE  PUPILS  OF  QUINCY  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Vol.  XXXVII  No.  3  QUINCY,  MASSACHUSETTS  April  1925 


STAFF -CLASS  OF  JUNE  1925 

Editor-in-Chief 
WILSON  DOLD 


Literary    Editor _ Vera    Persion 

News  Editor. _.. Virginia  Carville 

Exchange   Editor Ruth   O'Malley 

A  lit  m  ni  Editor Rose  Bruton 

Athletic   Editor Isadore  Szathmary 

Faculty    Advisers  —  Margaret   Louise    Deitsch,    Ruth    Marion    Giles, 

Ernest  F.  Upham 
Assistant   Advertising   Managers  —  Lorain    Fawcett,    Edith    Grossman, 

Dean  Cushing,  Theodore  Commoss,  Robert  Manning,  Philip  Gacicia 
Fifty  cents  the  year  Fifteen  cents  the  copy 


Joke    Editor James    Lane 

Art  Editor Rita  Neal 

Business  Manager Jack  Ainsleigh 

Advertising  Manager. Libero  Marini 

Circulation  Manager. Roger  Bascom 


SCHOLARSHIP 

Although  in  the  past  our  scholarship 
has  fallen  down  considerably,  due  to  the 
inadequate  size  of  the  old  high  school,  we 
hope  that  in  the  future  it  will  again  be 
raised  to  a  high  level.  The  old  days  are 
gone,  and  we  now  have  the  most  pleasant 
surroundings  in  which  to  work.  We  have 
a  beautiful  new  school,  modern  equip- 
ment, an  excellent  corps  of  teachers,  and 
afternoon  sessions  in  which  we  may  re- 
ceive extra  help.  Is  it  not  singular  that 
more  of  us  do  not  avail  ourselves  of  our 
opportunities  to  improve  our  work? 

Perhaps  we  have  fallen  into  bad  habits 
while  attending  the  old  high  school  and 
think  that  we  can  still  "get  by"  in  the 
same  way.  If  this  is  the  case,  let  us  try 
to  correct  ourselves  and  do  a  high  grade 
of  work  in  the  time  remaining  before  us. 
We  are  too  prone  to  look  forward  to 
great  accomplishments  from  the  Fresh- 
men, who  have  begun  their  work  under 


the  most  favorable  conditions,  but  we 
who  are  not  Freshmen  may  make  a  little 
extra  effort  to  improve  our  scholarship 
and  do  something  worth  while. 


THE  QUINCY  TERCENTENARY 

Quincy  will,  this  June,  celebrate  the 
three  hundredth  anniversary  of  its  settle- 
ment. This,  of  course,  will  attract  many 
visitors  from  out  of  town.  We  must  all 
feel  that  these  visitors  are  our  personal 
guests  and  that  we  should  do  everything 
in  our  power  to  make  them  feel  at  home. 
We  should  always  be  ready  and  willing 
to  direct  them  to  any  of  the  points  of 
interest  that  they  wish  to  see  and  also 
to  suggest  additional  places  which  they 
may  visit.  A  stranger  often  forms  his 
opinion  of  the  town  from  the  few  citizens 
he  must  ask  to  direct  him.  Let  us  give 
our  guests  a  favorable  and  lasting  im- 
pression of  our  city. 
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THE  SPEECH  CLINIC 

The  latest  innovation  in  our  school 
work  is  the  Speech  Clinic  which  is  being 
conducted  by  the  English  Department. 
As  its  name  suggests,  it  is  a  clinic  de- 
signed  to  give  help  to  pupils  who  have 
difficulty  in  speaking.  There  are  many 
pupils  who,  because  of  impediments  in 
their  speech  or  of  natural  shyness  are 
handicapped  and  are  unable  to  do  their 
best  work.  If  this  speech  clinic  is  in  any 
measure  successful  in  helping  these 
pupils,  as  we  hope  it  will  be,  it  may  be- 
come a  part  of  the  regular  course  of 
study.  The  English  Department  has  un- 
dertaken a  difficult  piece  of  work  which 
will  doubtless  be  of  great  value  to  many 
of  the  pupils. 


A  number  of  organizations  in  Quincy 
have  shown  great  interest  in  the  High 
School  and  its  activities.     The  Women's 


Clubs  maintain  scholarships  for  girls  who 
are  graduates  of  the  school.  The  Rotary 
Club  has  not  only  invited  a  group  of  boys 
to  lunch  with  it,  but  has  paid  the  college 
tuition  of  one  of  our  graduates.  The 
Men's  Club  cf  the  Wollaston  Congrega- 
tional Church  has  shown  its  interest  in 
our  work  by  inviting  the  Debating  So- 
ciety to  dinner.  Of  the  local  organiza- 
tions the  Kiwanis  Club  is  probably  the 
latest  to  show  a  marked  co-operative 
spirit.  This  Club  was  "behind"  the  con- 
cert given  in  the  School  auditorium  on 
March  26,  for  the  purpose  of  raising 
money  to  equip  our  new  band  with  uni- 
forms. 

In  recounting  the  school-interest  work 
of  the  associations  mentioned  above,  we 
are  not  forgetful  of  the  assistance,  less 
conspicuous  but  no  less  valuable,  of  other 
local  bodies.  We  are  highly  appreciative 
of  the  opportunities  given  us  by  all  our 
out-of-school  friends,  and  trust  we  may 
continue  to  merit  their  interest. 


ON  "ROMEO  AND  JULIET 


ff 


The  play  of  Romeo  and  Juliet, 

I  think,  is  not  a  pure  tragedy, 

For  even  tho'  the  hero  dies,  at  last 

Between  the  families  of  Capulet 

And  Montague  there  is  the  needed  union. 

Of  course,  it's  sad  to  think  that  Juliet 

And  Romeo  must  needs  be  sacrificed; 

Yet,  I  believe  re-union  'twixt  their  families 

Is  meant  to  be  a  happy  ending.    Now, 

Because  the  end  has  joy  and  peace, 

The  play  is  not  a  tragedy,  because 

A  tragedy  has  usually  an  end  that's  sad. 

I  fully  agree  with  the  critics  who  say 

That  "Romeo  and  Juliet"  is  not 

A  pure  tragedy — the  sentiment 

And  pretty  thoughts  give  loveliness  to  it, 

So  that,  in  reading  this  sweet  story, 

The  tragic  parts  remain  concealed  beneath 


More  beautiful  and  happy  sentiments. 

The  play  in  many  ways  our  lives  reflect: 

The  impulsive  Lybalt  is  true  to  life — 

Like  many  good  men  who  act  too  quickly. 

Too  often  secret  schemes  do  fail,  just  like 

The  scheme  of  Friar  Lawrence:  and  foolish 

Are  the  hatreds  that  weigh  upon  life's  load: 

So  saddening  and  pitiful  they  are! 

The  nurse  is  very  true  to  life — her  love 

Is  all  lor  Juliet:  like  many  old 

And  faithful  creatures  she  puts  herself 

In  danger  just  to  help  her  charge:  at  last 

The  spirit  of  Romeo,  so  gay,  so  sad. 

So  different  and  changing,  is  like  the  moods 

With  which  we  all  are  visited.     Life's 

A  dream,  'tis  sad.  'tis  gay — In  truth,  it's  but 

Like  Romeo — Thank  God.  'tis  often  cheerful! 

Mabel  Guilhop. 
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Macbeth"  as  Quoted  About  School 


"La}'  on  Macduff  and  damned  be  him 
that  first  cries  hold,  enough,"  should  be 
the  quotation  for  the  girls  in  the  cooking 
classes  who  put  the  filling  in  the  sand- 
wiches. 

Two  flunkers  at  report  card  time:  "Let 
us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade  and 
there  weep  cur  sad  bosoms  empty." 

"Approach  the  chamber  and  destrov 
your  sight  with  a  new  Gorgan,"  comes  to 
the  mind  of  the  pupil  who  is  going  to 
new  class  rooms  for  the  first  time. 

Setting:  Baseball  field  or  a  park  bench. 

Time:     Spring. 

Actor:     Young  man's  fancy. 

'"Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair." 

Johnnie,  explaining  to  his  mother  why 
he  has  received  some  deficiency  slips: 
c'\  ou  see,  mother,  'My  genius  is  rebuked 
as  it  is  said  Mark  Antony's  was  by 
Caesar.'  " 

The   next   time   that   you're   writing   a 


theme  and  get  a  blot  en  it,  remember 
Macbeth  would  have  said,  "Out  damned 
spot." 

He:  "Want  to  go  riding  with  me  in 
my  Ford:" 

She:  "Sure,  I  bear  a  charmed  life 
which  must  not  vield  to  one  of  woman 
born." 

Mary  to  Jane,  who  is  eating  a  lunch 
brought  from  home:  "Say,  Jane,  why 
don't  you  eat  some  of  that  wonderful 
salad  that  you  made  in  the  cooking  class 
today:" 

Jane:  "No  thanks,  for  as  Macbeth 
says,  'Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool 
and  die  on  my  own  sword  V '' 

Walking  home  from  these  late  after- 
noon periods  in  the  dark  is  the  time  when 
"There's  husbandry  in  Heaven,  their 
candles  are  all  cut"  strikes  home  with 
more  force. 

Carlyle  Kretschman,  June,  '25. 


Rush  Hour 


"No  talking,  please!" 

"Keep   in  line,   please !" 

Everyone  knows  that  pestiferous  nui- 
sance who  is  constantly  shouting  the 
above.  But  how  many  know  the  trials 
■of  the  "cop"  whose  business  is  chiefly  to 
keep  traffic  moving  smoothly? 

As  soon  as  the  bell  rings,  the  doors  fly 
open.  Those  little  obnoxious  creatures, 
known  as  sophomores,  rush  out.  One  at 
least,  perhaps  several,  dash  by  regardless 
of  the  officer  or  anyone  else.  If  only  one, 
the  officer  grabs  his  arm,  coat-tails,  or 
other  available  part  of  his  attire  and  pulls 
him  back.  The  offender  does  not  realize 
that  he  is  supposed  to  retrace  his  steps, 
until  the  officer  shouts  something  to  that 


effect  into  his  ear.     Meantime — 

"Let  the  animal  go,  sap!" 

"Gwan  back!" 

"Stop  blockin'  traffic,  y'egg!"  etc.  etc. 

Before  the  block  has  been  entirely  re- 
moved, the  "cop"  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs 
has  started  his  drone,  "Double  file  going 
up  !"     Consequence,  more  delay. 

Just  as  things  begin  to  smooth  them- 
selves cut,  the  descending  boys  begin  to 
ask  as  they  pass,  "Double  file  going 
down:"  The  cop  gives  those  "smart 
alecs"  a  look  as  if  he  would  like  to  wring 
their  necks.  Instead  he  repeats  that  time 
honored  phrase,  "No  talking,  please!" 

Some  girls,  passing  just  at  that  time, 
appear  to  be  having  a  meeting  of  a  trav- 
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eling  tea  party.  Do  they  stop  talking? 
Yes .;  but  just  long  enough  to  wonder  why 
such  a  remark  should  be  made. 

One  of  the  last  members,  who  has  her 
arms  full  of  books,  drops  her  vanity  box 
at  the  top  of  the  stairs.  She  stops,  looks 
bewildered,  turns  around  and  walks 
down.  At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  she 
stoops,  fumbles  with  the  box,  and  finally 
picks  it  up.    More  delay  in  traffic. 

As  she  is  coming  up,  she  sees  another 
girl  with  whom  she  wishes  to  exchange 
ideas  on  the  place  to  eat  lunch.  They 
stop,  talk  it  over,  and  then  pass  on.  Since 
they  move  very  slowly  and  have  pro- 
gressed almost  to  the  third  floor,  they 
paralyze  traffic  from  the  ground  up. 

The  teacher,  who  for  some  reason,  is 
bound  for  the  lower  floor,  now  makes 
her  appearance. 

"Why  don't  you  make  them  come  up 


double  file:"  she  asks  sweetly. 

"I-er-ah-ah-er-er-." 

"He  told  us  to  come  up  that  way," 
says     a     nice    young    man    who    never 

thought  of  it  before  in  that  light. 
"Oh!    Yes!" 

Traffic  is  thinning  out.  "Double  file 
going  down!"  is  now  the  order  of  the 
day.  But  true  to  the  perversity  of  hu- 
man nature,  they  just  go  along  in  single 
file. 

Then  all  are  gone  and  the  "regulator 
of  traffic"  heaves  a  sigh  of  relief,  picks 
up  his  books,  and  leaves  for  a  rest  of 
forty-five  minutes,  wondering  what  queer, 
yet  comical,  incidents  would  happen  at 
the  end  of  that  time  and  how  many  times 
the  teacher  would  have  to  tell  him  to 
stop  talking. 

Charles  H.  Brooks,  Feb.  '26. 


Old  Thoughts 


As  I  was  studying  in  room  107  with 
an  eagerness  as  if  my  lesson  were  a  mat- 
ter of  life  and  death,  (which  it  probably 
was),  I  heard  the  recess  bell  at  the  Cod- 
dington  School,  our  close  neighbor.  With- 
out any  purpose  or  object  in  mind  I 
glanced  up  from  my  study.  Just  at  that 
moment  I  saw  a  boy  stoop  down  behind 
one  of  his  classmates.  Then  another  lad 
(without  any  doubt  his  ally)  gently 
pushed  the  unfortunate  one  over,  caus- 
ing him  to  land  on  the  kneeling  boy's 
back,  thus  tumbling  him  head  over  heels 
to  the  ground.  Unhurt,  but  filled  with 
a  savage  desire  for  revenge  he  ran  after 
them  as  fast  as  his  legs  would  permit. 
But  being  of  a  stouter  build  than  the 
other  two  he  soon  gave  up  hope  of  cap- 
turing them.  He  sat  down  gasping  for 
breath,  eyeing  the  two  boys,  who  were 
safely  out  of  his  reach,  with  a  look  which 
would  have  almost  pierced  the  thickest 
of  steel. 

This  event  changed  my  attitude  toward 
my  study,  recalling  at  the  same  time  in- 
tense interest  to  me  in  the  pranks   and 


tricks  of  the  younger  pupils  of  perhaps 
ten  or  twelve  years  of  age. 

My  interest  increased  as  I  noticed  that 
all  the  mischief  and  frolics  were  of  the 
same  form  as  when  I  was  of  that  age. 
An  age  when  a  trick  successfully  played 
on  another  was  thought  of  as  an  artist 
thinks  of  his  masterpieces;  an  age  of  de- 
sire to  be  always  concerned  in  some  form 
of  trouble  or  disturbance. 

How  foolish  it  all  seemed  now;  and  to 
think  that  it  was  only  a  matter  of  four 
or  five  years  before  we  discovered  the 
foolishness  of  our  childish  pranks.  But 
what  else  was  there  to  occupy  our  minds  ? 
No  worries,  no  perplexing  and  uninter- 
esting studies  as  we  have  now,  nothing 
to  think  of  but  frolicing  and  playing. 

Life  had  changed  considerably  in  those 
few  years.  Oh!  which  reminded  me  I 
should  have  to  buckle  down  to  some  real 
study  if  I  wanted  to  pass  that  dreadful 
history  test.  With  that  thought  in  mind 
I  studied  as  I  never  studied  before  until 
the  last  second  of  the  period  had  ended. 

Harris  Golbranson,  Feb.  '26. 
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The   Spring 


'"The  Spring  is  here,"'  cry  loud  the  joyful  hills. 
Her  heralds  are  the  Southwind  and  the  Showers. 
Lo!  here  she  comes  now.  tripping  down  the  rills, 
Her  face  aglow  while  from  her  hands  fall  flowers — 
White  plumed  lilies  and  the  primrose  fair. 
The  modest  violet  and  the  tall  bluebell — 
And  perfume  rising  from  her  golden  hair 
Lures  hov'ring  bees  away  from  honey'd  cell. 


Let's  haste,  my  friends,  and  wile  away  dull  care; 
Springtime  and  Playtime  call  within  the  dell. 
Let's  wake  and  smile  and  greet  this  season  rare 
In  which  the  feathered  warblers'  anthems  swell. 
Why  waste  our  lives  in  toil  and  sin's  alloy? 
Springtime  is  ours, — to  love  and  to  enjoy! 

Barbara  Walker,  1925. 


Saved 


Around  the  rocf  of  a  great  yellow 
house  floated  wisps  of  gray,  cloud-like 
smoke.  Suddenly  darts  of  flames  burst 
from  the  upper  windows  and  leaped  to- 
ward the  heavens.  Quickly  cries  rang 
out,  windows  and  dcors  opened,  and  the 
sharp  tones  of  the  fire  whistle  reached 
the  ears  of  the  townfolk. 

Bob  Cummings  was  a  new  member  of 
the  ranks  of  the  firemen  at  station  13, 
and  took  his  duties  very  seriously.  When 
the  whistles  blew  and  the  fire  bell  shrilled 
the  signal  of  his  first  fire,  Bob  sensed  a 
strange  feeling  which  he  later  described 
as  ''having  his  heart  in  his  mouth."  He 
soon  grew  calm,  however,  and  took  his 
place  among  his  comrades.  He  felt  a 
thrill  and  a  cold  rush  of  air  as  the  en- 
gines raced  madly  forward  and  then  the 
men,  hopping  down,  rushed  to  that  yel- 
low house,  now  almost  hidden  in  the 
masses  of  stifling  smoke. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  house  were 
huddled  like  sheep  in  a  corner,  watching 
with  hopeless  eyes  as  their  possessions 
were  caught  and  devoured  by  the  cruel 
flames. 

Bob  could  never  tell  how  it  happened, 
but  he  found  himself-  on  a  ladder,  going 
up,  up,  up,  up,  smoke  and  flames  curling 
around  him.  With  difficulty,  cutting  sash 
and  glass  with  his  axe,  he  made  his  way 
through  an  upper  story  window  into  the 


nursery.  As  he  jumped  inside,  he  heard 
falling  timber  and  at  the  same  time  saw 
the  crib,  in  which  lay  a  small  figure, 
move. 

A  baby — and  it  was  his  job  to  save  it! 
Xot  stopping  to  look  or  think,  Bob  gently 
lifted  the  tiny,  light  form  in  his  arms, 
covers  and  all,  fcught  his  way  to  the 
window,  and  slowly  reached  the  ladder. 

As  he  went  down,  step  by  step,  only 
saved  from  the  flames  by  his  mask  and 
heavy  coat,  he  was  conscious  that  the 
slight  shape  never  moved.  A  cold  chill 
shook  him;  had  he  been  too  late: 

He  stepped  from  the  ladder  and  hold- 
ing his  burden  closely,  made  his  way  to 
the  little  grief-stricken  group  which  was 
a  bit  happier  now  to  know  that  the  fire 
was  under  control.  Slipping  off  his  mask 
he  parted  the  covers   in  his  arms — 

"O!  You've  saved  him!"  cried  a  child- 
ish voice  beside  the  fireman. 

Bob  grinned  as  he  turned  to  a  small 
girl  whose  blue  eyes  were  shining  through 
her  tears.  "Well,  sister,  I  guess  he's  safe 
all   right!" 

Then  to  the  amusement  of  the  specta- 
tors he  placed  a  huge,  brown  Teddy, 
minus  one  shoe-button  eye  in  the  arms 
of  the  delighted  child. 

Doris  Ricker,  Feb.  '26. 
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VERTIKAL 
Was  man  am  Tage  im  klaren  Himmel  sieht. 
■Ein  Narr. 

■Eine  untrennbare  Yorsilbe. 
■Weibliche   Endung  fuer   auslaendische  Haupt- 

woerter. 
Yerbindungswort. 
Nimmer. 
Hoechst. 

Unsterbliche  Freundschaft. 
Nicht  ein. 

Untrennbare   Vorsilbe. 
Praeposition,    die    den    Dativ    oder   Accusativ 

regiert. 
Was  man  am  Anfang  eines  Briefes  schreibt. 
Ein   Baum. 
•Verbindungswort. 
Fuerwort. 

Ein  Koerperteil  (Mehrzahl  ohne  Umlaut) 
Ein  Teil  des  Beines. 
Ein  Becher. 

Das  Gegenteil  von  jawohl. 
Praeposition,  die  den  Accusativ  regiert. 
Abkuerzung   fuer  Doktor. 
Rinde. 

Verbindungswort. 
•Das  Imperfekt  von  sein. 
Untrennbare  Vorsilbe. 
■Meistcrhafte    Arbeit    (Anfangsbuchstaben). 


HORIZONTAL 

1 — Was  ein  unartiger  Knabe  gern  wirft. 

2 — Andernfalls. 

3 — Praeposition,  die  den  Accusativ  regiert. 

\ — Was  die   Deutschen   gern  trinken. 

5 — Das   Elend. 

6 — Bevor. 

7 — Nicht    richtig    (Anfangsbuchstaben). 

8 — Die  esrten  zwei  Buchstaben  im  Wort,  welches 
spaerisch  bedeutet. 

9 — Italienische   Industrie    (Anfangsbuchstaben). 
10 — Praeposition,    die   nur   den   Dativ   regiert. 
II — Ein  bekannter  Wasservogel. 
12 — Ein   besitzanzeigendes    Eigenschaftswort. 
1 3 — Unverfaelscht. 

14 — Abkuerzung  fuer  "unter  andern". 
15 — Fuerwort. 

16 — Abkuerzung  fuer  "Herr". 
17 — Praeposition,    die    den    Dativ    oder    Accusativ 

regiert. 
18 — Oeffnung  zwischen  den  Lippen. 
19— Nicht  alt. 
20 — Fuerwort  (Im  Dativ). 
21 — Sache. 

22 — Eine  Interjektion. 
23 — Zum  Schluss  bringen. 
24 — Interrogatives  Fuerwort. 
25 — Ein  kleines  Stueck  weissen  Pappendeckels. 
26 — Ein    Tierchen,    vor    dem    sich    die    Maedchen 
fuerchten. 
For  solution  see  R.  Anderson,  F.  '26. 
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Scrap  Iron 


Robert  Wilson  witnessed  a  dark  and 
stormy  June  night  as  he  gazed  out  of 
one  of  his  dormitory  windows,  but  his 
thoughts  were  not  of  the  weather  but  of 
something — or  rather,  'someone  else.  It 
is  well  at  this  point  of  the  story  that  the 
reader  should  know  a  little  of  Robert 
Wilson.  To  begin  with,  this  young  man 
of  twenty-one  years  was  i  better  known 
as  Scrap  Iron  or  Scrappy.  He  had  re- 
ceived this  name  and  prized  it  because 
it  signified  his  wonderful  physique.  His 
build  was  that  of  a  well-trained  athlete, 
strong-looking  and  well  filled  out.  In 
harmony  with  his  well-proportioned  fig- 
ure, Scrappy  was  somewhat  of  a  good 
looker. 

Scrappy's  home  was  in  the  east,  but 
he  was  now  attending  the  University  of 
California.  When  Scrap  Iron  had  left 
his  home  town  high  school,  he  had  gained 
the  distinction  of  being  the  fastest  miler 
of  the  neighboring  schools;  but  when  he 
arrived  at  California  University  he  found 
his  ability  as  a  runner  gone.  Somehow 
he  had  lost  control  of  his  winning  stride, 
of  his  lightning  start,  and  of  his  whirl- 
wind finish.  Maybe  it  was  because  of 
the  change  in  climate  or  because  of  the 
multitudes  of  people  who  watched  him 
perform.  Whatever  it  was,  Scrappy  didn't 
know. 

His  first  three  years  at  this  college 
were  disastrous,  as  far  as  his  running 
was  concerned.  It  was  only  because  of 
his  never-failing  nerve  and  the  shortage 
of  milers  that  Scrap  Iron  was  kept  on  the 
squad.  However,  he  decided  that,  after 
the  last  meet  of  his  third  year  at  the 
University  he  would  leave  running  for- 
ever. But  as  Scrappy  was  trotting  to  his 
locker  room  after  having  run  his  usual 
ragged  race  in  that  last  meet,  he  came 
face  to  face  with  a  chattering  mob  of 
young  girls  from  a  neighboring  college. 
He  was  about  to  make  a  dash  for  the 
dressing  room  when  he  was  confronted 
with  this  remark  from  one  of  the  girls, 
"So  that's  the  sort  of  runners  they  make 
in  the  east."  Scrap'  Iron  turned  in  his 
tracks  and  the  blood  rushed  to  his  face, 


but  he  said  nothing  and  passed  on.  As 
he  dressed,  he  muttered  to  himself,  "I 
guess  I  won't  quit." 

When  Scrap  Iron  returned  to  the  Uni- 
versity after  his  summer  vacation,  the 
first  thing  he  did  was  to  mark  off  a  mile 
course.  As  the  out-door  track  season 
did  not  open  until  the  first  of  April,  he 
had  seven  months  in  which  to  train  him- 
self for  that  event.  Every  other  night 
Scrappy  pulled  himself  over  that  mile 
course,  and  throughout  those  seven 
months  he  trained  hard  and  relentlessly. 
It  'was  during  those  cold,  crisp  nights  of 
December,  January  and  February  that 
he  learned  to  take  the  punishment  that 
every  good  miler  is  forced  to  withstand. 
Although  Scrap  Iron  was  wise  enough  not 
to  overdo  himself,  he  began  to  feel  the 
old-time  lightning  start,  the  winning 
stride,  the  whirlwind  finish,  and,  most  of 
all,  the  old-time  confidence  in  his  running 
ability. 

With  the  opening  track  meet  on  the 
nineteenth  of  April,  he  amazed  the  head 
coach  and  many  of  the  students  of  the 
University  by  "nosing  out"  Lefty  Dun- 
can, a  miler  of  considerable  fame,  in  a 
spirited  race.  Scrap  Iron  had  staged  a 
real  "come-back." 

To  get  back  to  the  real  story,  the  read- 
er left  Scrappy  in  a  thoughtful  mood. 
First  and  foremost  in  his  thoughts  was 
the  big  meet  of  the  season  of  California 
with  Penn  State,  which  was  now  only 
three  days  away.  The  second,  but  prob- 
ably the  most  brooded  over  of  his 
thoughts,  were  those  of  a  certain  girl  of 
his  home  town  whom  Scrappy  knew  very 
well.  Who  was  this  girl?  It  was  Marion 
Meredith,  Scrappy's  sweetheart,  —  the 
"flower  of  the  east"  he  called  her.  Marion 
was  a  real  sport  and  an  exceptionally 
good-looking  girl;  even  Scrappy  admitted 
it.  When  he  had  visited  her  during  his 
vacation,  she  had  said  to  him  on  one  of 
their  many  moonlight  strolls,  "Scrappy, 
when  we  were  at  high  school  together  you 
would  win  whenever  I  wanted  you  to, — I 
wonder  if  you  would  win  for  your  col- 
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lege    and    for    me    at   the    University   of 
California?" 

The  day  of  the  big  meet  had  finally 
arrived,  the  day  when  Scrap  Iron  was  to 
show  his  metal.  At  three  o'clock  the  meet 
was  well  under  way  with  Penn  State  sev- 
eral points  behind.  Scrappy  was  getting 
the  final  rubdown  when  a  welcome  cry 
came  floating  into  the  dressing  room,  "all 
runners  out  for  the  mile."  As  he  dashed 
to  his  place,  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  that 
same  chattering  group  of  girls  he  had 
encountered  the  previous  year.  Now  was 
the  chance  to  show  them  "what  eastern 
runners  were  made  of."  As  the  runners 
made  ready  for  the  start.  Scrap  Iron 
glanced  at  the  three  sturdy  men  of  Penn 
State  and  picked  out  the  veterans,  Mark 
Moulton  and  "Flask"  Smith,  the  two 
crack  milers  with  whom  he  and  his  two 
teammates  had  to  battle.  The  starter 
stepped  behind  the  six  runners.  It  was 
then  that  Scrappy  thought  of  A-Iarion 
Meredith  and  her  parting  words. 

"On  your  mark! — Get  set!" — Bang! — 
At  the  crack  of  the  revolver  Scrap  Iron 
jumped  into  the  lead  to  the  great  sur- 
prise of  all,  especially  of  "Flask"  Smith, 
who  usually  lead  his  opponents  at  the 
start.  But  the  race  was  far  from  over. 
At  the  four-forty  mark  Scrappy  still  held 
the  lead  with  the  two  stars  of  Penn  State 
at  his  very  heels.  It  was  a  few  seconds 
later  that  the  relentless  Moulton  wrenched 
the  lead  from  Scrappy,  determining  to 
tire  the  man  from  California  University. 
The  pace  that  Moulton  set  was  a  killing 
one,  but  he  could  not  shake  the  runner 
who  had  failed  to  give  him  anv  trouble 
the  previous  year.  At  the  half-way  mark 
Mark  Moulton  decided  to  slacken  his 
pace  which  was  killing  him  rather  than 
his  opponent.  But,  as  the  mighty  AIoul- 
ton  cut  down  on  his  pace,  Scrap  Iron 
slipped  into  the  lead  and  surged  ahead. 

While  the  race  was  going  on,  it  was 
evident  that  the  crowd  was  anything  but 
quiet.  As  Scrappy  swung  into  the  lead 
his  feat  was  met  with  much  applause; 
but  Scrappy  did  not  forget  that  Moulton 
and  "Flask"  Smith  were  worthy  oppon- 
ents. At  the  three-quarter  mark  the 
Penn  State  "Flask"  became  completely 
upset  over  the  outcome  of  the  race  and 


decided  it  was  high  time  for  him  to  take 
the  lead.  "Flask"  surged  past  his  team- 
mates and  gave  all  that  was  left  in  him 
in  an  effort  to  overtake  Scrap  Iron;  but 
this  effort  cost  "Flask"  Smith  a  place  in 
the  event  and  he  dropped  out  crestfallen 
and  thoroughly  licked,  leaving  Scrappy, 
Moulton,  and  the  three  other  runners, 
who  were  far  behind,  to  battle  it  out. 
Scrap  Iron  had  proved  himself  a  hard 
taskmaster. 

Three  hundred  yards  from  the  finish 
Scrappy  made  ready  for  his  old-time  fin- 
ish. He  called  upon  the  remainder  of 
his  giant  supply  of  energy  and,  as  he  did 
so,  he  heard  the  hurried,  faltering  steps 
of  Mark  Moulton  trying  to  cut  the  for- 
mer's lead.  Two  hundred  yards  from 
the  finish  Mark  Moulton  made  a  plucky 
effort  to  catch  Scrappy,  but  it  was  of  no 
use;  for,  those  cold  nights  of  hard  train- 
ing had  taught  the  latter  to  withstand 
severe  punishment,  and  now  stood  him  in 
good  stead.  Shortly  after,  Scrap  Iron 
broke  the  tape  not  knowing  that  the 
mighty  Moulton  had  all  but  stumbled  in 
a  futile  effort  to  overtake  him.  However, 
the  plucky  Penn  State  man  pulled  him- 
self together  in  time  to  defeat  "Lonesome 
Al"  Rich  of  California  University  at  the 
finish. 

Scrap  Iron,  the  man  from  "out  of  the 
east,"  had  defeated  the  mighty  Moulton 
and  "Flask"  Smith.  It  is  useless  to  say 
that  Scrappy's  performance  was  cheered 
loud  and  long,  but  Scrappy's  thoughts 
were  centered  on  a  certain  girl  of  his 
home  town, — Marion  Meredith.  He  had 
won  for  her  and  for  his  college. 

When  he  entered  his  dormitory  par- 
lor an  hour  later,  he  all  but  walked  into 
the  girl  he  thought  he  had  left  in  the 
east.  Evidently  she  .had  journeyed  to 
California  and  watched  his  performance. 
Again  it  is  needless  to  say  that  for  his 
hard  day's  work   Scrap   Iron  received   a 

shower   of  ,  well,   you   can  imagine 

the  rest,  and  anyway,  that's  another 
story. 

Herbert  Card,  Feb.  '26. 
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John    Harvard's    Holiday 


Mutt  and  Jeff,  as  they  were  called 
by  their  friends,  returned  to  their  rooms 
in  the  Y.,M.  C.  A.  on  Huntington  Ave- 
nue, Boston.  They  had  just  been  dis- 
missed from  Harvard  for  the  Christmas 
vacation,  and  because  of  the  fact  that 
they  lived  so  far  away,  were  not  planning 
to  go  home  for  the  holidays.  Their  real 
names  were  not  Mutt  and  Jeff,  of  course, 
but  they  were  called  that  by  their  friends 
because  of  the  great  difference  in  height 
between  the  two  young  men. 

John  Watkins,  alias  Mutt,  was  six  feet 
two  inches  in  his  stocking  feet.  He  was 
dark-complexioned  and  always  dressed 
in  dark  clothes.  He  did  not  dress  that 
way  because  he  was  in  mourning,  but 
merely  because  he  was  of  a  retiring  na- 
ture, and  did  not  like  to  attract  atten- 
tion. Despite  his  clothes,  he  was  always 
playing  jokes  on  some  one,  and  in  turn 
could  appreciate  one,  even  on  himself. 

His  friend,  Morris  Stoughton  alias 
Jeff,  was  different  from  Mutt  in  every 
respect,  except  that  he  too,  was  forever 
playing  jokes.  He  stood  barely  five  feet 
four,  with  his  shoes  on.  His  hair  was  a 
bright  red  and  his  complexion  nearly 
matched  it.  Instead  of  dressing  like  his 
friend,  he  assumed  the  loudest  clothes 
imaginable  and  was,  therefore,  aped  by 
all  the  "cake-eaters"  who  came  in  con- 
tact with  him. 

However,  Mutt  and  Jeff  were  the  best 
of  friends,  and  in  Jeff's  room  at  the  Y 
they  were  both  occupied  with  their  own 
thoughts.  Finally  Jeff  broke  the  silence 
with,  "Say,  Mutt,  let's  think  of  a  way 
to  get  back  at  old  Skeezicks,  who  bawled 
me  out  for  putting  a  little  glue  in  his 
ink  yesterday." 

Skeezicks  was  none  other  than  Profes- 
sor Hopkins,  the  Greek  instructor  at  the 
college. 

"Yes,  and  I  would  like  to  give  him  a 
Christmas  present  that  isn't  all  honey, 
too,"  replied  his  friend. 

"Listen,"  continued  Mutt,  "We  will 
both  think  of  a  way  to  get  back  at  him." 

So     for     a     few     minutes     they     both 


thought,  and  then  they  compared  ideas. 
Mutt  told  his  plan,  which  was  at  once 
picked  apart  by  Jeff. 

"Well,  if  you  think  that  you  are  so 
clever,  let's  hear  yours,"  said  the  dis- 
gusted Mutt.  Jeff  then  unfolded  his 
plan,  and  although  it  hurt  to  do  so,  Mutt 
had  to  admit  that  it  sounded  good. 

The  two  friends  then  went  to  eat, 
after  which  they  went  down  town  to  buy 
some  things  which  were  necessary  to 
carry  out  Jeff's  plan.  They  came  back 
to  their  rooms  carrying  a  long  cofHn- 
like  box,  which  would  have  been  in- 
spected by  the  police  at  any  other  time 
except  Christmas.  For  the  next  five 
days  they  were  continually  plotting  in 
whispers,  and  laughing  whenever  their 
eyes  fell  upon  Jeff's  closed  closet  where 
the   mysterious   bundle  was   hidden. 

Finally  Christmas  evening  came,  and 
the  two  friends  dressed  up  in  the  oldest 
clothes  they  could  find  and,  taking  their 
bundles,  started  in  the  direction  of  the 
campus. 

Next  morning  Professor  Hopkins 
awoke  with  a  start.  He  had  heard  four 
shots  directly  beneath  his  window.  Jump- 
ing out  of  bed,  his  feet  striking  the  ice- 
cold  floor,  he  uttered  a  howl  of  agony. 
Just  as  he  started  back  for  bed  he  heard 
two  more  shots,  so,  overcoming  his  de- 
sire for  the  warm  bed,  he  rushed  to  the 
window.  To  his  dismay  it  was  frosted 
tight  and  he  could  not  see  through  it. 
Just  then  three  more  shots  sounded,  and 
the  professor,  thinking  that  someone  was 
being  murdered  on  his  door  step,  rushed 
down  a  flight  of  cold  stairs  to  the  front 
door.  He  then  stuck  his  night-capped 
head  cautiously  out  of  the  front  door. 
Upon  seeing  nothing  dangerous  he  came 
outside  and  looked  around.  At  first  he 
saw  nothing,  but  then  advancing  farther, 
his  near-sighted  eyes  saw  John  Harvard, 
the  founder  of  the  University,  drinking 
from  a  bottle,  while  in  his  other  hand  he 
carried  an  old  blunderbuss.  The  pro- 
fessor, as  he  approached  ankle-deep  in 
the  snow,  was  a  most  curious  sight.    His 
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red  night-cap  was  on  one  ear.  His  near- 
sighted eyes  were  straining  to  see  better. 
And  his  old-fashioned  nightgown  dis- 
closed his  ankles  which  were  getting  blue 
from  the  cold.  As  he  moved  slowly  on, 
he  occasionally  stopped  to  shake  one 
foot  and  then  the  other  to  get  the  snow 
off,  in  much  the  same  manner  as  a  cat 
does  when  it  is  wet.     When  the  hidden 


Mutt  and  Jeff  looked  upon  this  scene, 
they  were  convulsed  with  laughter.  As 
they  feared  being  seen,  they  ran  for 
their  rooms,  leaving  the  absent-minded 
professor  lecturing  John  Harvard  on  the 
bad  example  he  was  setting  for  the 
students. 

Walter  Riberdy. 


Rose  Marie 


The  day  dawned  cold  and  clear.  The 
snow  glistened  in  the  light  from  the  ris- 
ing sun.  The  clock  in  the  belfry  of  the 
little  village  church  chimed  seven  as  Rose 
Marie  lifted  her  tousled,  curly  head  from 
a  much  rumpled  pillow.  A  yawn  was 
stifled  by  a  pretty  hand  which  was  leis- 
urely withdrawn  as  she  reluctantly 
opened  her  big,  lustrous   brown   eyes. 

"What  time  is  it  Fanchette?"  she 
drawled  sleepily. 

"It  is  seven  o'clock,  madamoiselle. 
Your  bath  is  ready,"  she  added. 

'"Oh !  I  must  get  right  up  this  min- 
ute!" 

She  was  wide  awake  and,  as  she 
hopped  out  of  bed,  she  said,  "You  know 
our  great  winter  carnival  is  coming  off 
this  afternoon." 

She  gazed  out  of  the  window  toward 
the  hills  which  sloped  up  to  meet  the 
sky. 

Rose  Marie  was  the  last  of  a  long  line 
of  sturdy  French-Canadian  stock.  Her 
paternal  grandfather  had  become  very 
wealthy  from  his  vast  timber  lands,  and 
the  last  two  generations  had  lived  in 
luxuries  that  their  frugal  forefathers  had 
never  dreamed  possible.  Rose  Marie, 
though  reared  tenderly  for  a  few  years 
by  a  gentle  mother  and  educated  care- 
fully by  the  faithful  nuns  in  a  picturesque 
old  convent,  was  nevertheless  passion- 
ately fond  of  all  kinds  of  outdoor  sports. 
When  her  father  had  bought  a  vast  estate 
among  the  northern  hills,  she  enjoyed 
herself  to  her  heart's  content  with  swim- 
ming, fishing,  and  hiking  in  the  summer, 
and  in  the  winter,  skating,  coasting,  and 


skiing.  In  the  latter  sport  she  had  be- 
come most  proficient  and  she  liked  it 
best;  both  because  of  the  feeling  of  free- 
dom and  of  the  unhampered  bird-like 
motion  through  the  air.  She  had  been 
practicing  jumping  for  two  months  for 
the  annual  carnival  which  was  to  be  held 
that  afternoon.  This  carnival  was  an- 
ticipated with  great  zest  by  the  most  ex- 
pert of  the  lovers  of  winter  sports.  At 
the  last  year's  carnival  Rose  Marie  had 
won  second  place  in  the  great  ski-jump- 
ing contest.  It  was  her  fondest  hope 
that  she  might  win  this  year. 

She  turned  from  the  window  and 
ceased  her  day  dreaming.  She  dressed 
hurriedly  and  hastened  down  to  her 
breakfast  so  that  she  might  have  as  much 
time  as  possible  with  her  little  "charges" 
before  her  guests  for  the  afternoon,  ar- 
rived. Her  "charges"  were  the  two 
motherless  children  of  the  gate  keeper  of 
the  estate.  Little  Eloise  was  five  years 
eld.  She  had  light  golden  curly  hair  and 
big  blue  eyes.  She  was  a  sweet  little 
thing  who  won  the  heart  of  everyone  who 
saw  her.  Jean  was  seven,  and  a  sturdier 
lad  for  his  age  was  not  to  be  found  for 
miles  around.  On  her  arrival  from  the 
convent,  Rose  Marie,  having  been 
motherless  herself  for  many  years,  had 
opened  her  heart  and  home  to  the  two 
little  semi-orphans.  They  responded  to 
her  loving  care  with  all  the  affection  and 
adoration  of  which  their  little  souls  were 
capable.  It  was  their  daily  custom  to 
accompany  her  to  the  skiing  platform 
where  they  would  stand  and  watch  her 
jump  off,  and  hold  their  breath  until  they 
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saw  her  land  safely,  on  both  feet,  over 
a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  below.  This 
morning  they  were  putting  on  their  caps 
and  mufflers  as  she  came  down  the  broad 
snowy  driveway  toward  them.  They 
rushed  toward  her  and  reached  up  for 
their  morning  kiss.  All  three  went 
laughing  and  skipping  toward  the  lowest 
of  the  hills,  dragging  a  great  sled  behind 
them. 

They  coasted  and  slid  and  snow-balled 
each  other  until  they  heard,  during  one 
of  their  rests,  the  chimes  of  the  village 
church  ring  out  twelve  o'clock.  Rose 
Marie  seated  them  securely  on  the  sled 
and  started  off  toward  home.  As  she 
swung  along  through  the  crisp  air,  she 
decided  to  take  the  children  home  to 
lunch  with  her. 

The}-  all  had  hearty  appetites  after 
their  morning  in  the  open  and  thoroughly 
enjoyed  their  excellent  luncheon;  after 
which  the  children  were  taken  upstairs 
and  put  to  nap  in  Rose  Marie's  sanctum. 
When  she  saw  them  sound  asleep,  she 
quietly  left  the  room  and  prepared  to 
meet  her  guests. 

Later — Having  left  word  with  Fan- 
chette  to  take  care  of  the  children  when 
they  should  awaken  from  their  nap,  Rose 
Marie  departed  in  high  spirits,  with  her 
manv  euests,  some  on  skiis,  some  on 
snowshoes.  They  were  passed  by  many 
sleighs  laden  with  parties  from  the 
neighboring  towns  and  villages. 

On  the  hill  all  was  excitement  and 
bustle.  Rose  Marie  was  greeted  on  all 
sides  by  friends  and  fellow  participants. 
A  gong  sounded  and  all  eyes  were  fo- 
cused on  the  toboggan  race  which  was 
to  open  the  carnival.  The  gaily-colored 
caps  and  scarfs  gave  a  festive  air  to  the 
scene.  The  rising  laughter  of  the  boys 
and  the  excited  screams  of  the  girls  as 
they  jogged  over  the  bumps  on  the  course 
gave  a  happy  thrill  to  all.  The  height 
of  the  excitement  was  reached  when  the 
time  came  for  the  great  ski  race. 

Rose  Mane's  turn  came  last  and  she 
took  great  interest  in  watching  the  start- 
ing and  landing  of  the  many  other  con- 
testants. To  be  sure,  she  had  the  ad- 
vantage of  knowing  the  course  thorough- 


ly but,  after  all,  she  was  yet  but  a  slight 
girl  in  comparison  with  the  many  husky 
woodsmen  who  were  competing  with  her. 
All  Avent  well  during  the  first  two  trials. 
No  one  had  as  yet  reached  her  farthest 
jump.  In  the  third  trial,  however,  one 
of  the  Canadian  experts  soared  up  and 
out  over  the  course  and  landed  far  be- 
yond her  last  mark.  This  meant,  to  win 
the  event,  she  must  beat  her  own  record. 
She  had  never  felt  in  better  condition  to 
do  it  than  she  did  at  present.  She  men- 
tally gathered  together  all  her  forces  as 
she  coolly  calculated  just  what  distance 
she  must  cover  to  exceed  the  farthest  dis- 
tance. As  she  stood  looking  like  a  great 
scarlet-and-white  bird,  poised  ready  for 
flight,  her  eye  was  suddenly  caught  by 
the  movement  of  a  very  tiny  object  ad- 
vancing swiftly  toward  that  portion  of 
the  course  where  the  last  jumper  had 
made  his  landing.  As  she  leaped  out  from 
the  run,  she  noticed  that  the  small  body 
had  reached  the  course  and  was  sliding 
quickly  toward  the  mark  which  she  had 
set  for  her  final  landing.  As  she  came 
nearer  to  it  she  recognized  the  bright 
woolly  suit  which  had  been  one  of  her 
Christmas  gifts  to  little  Eloise.  What 
should  she  do?  If  she  continued  on  her 
course  she  feared  she  should  strike  the 
baby,  who  had  almost  reached  her  goal. 
Her  only  alternative  was  to  grow  limp 
at  once  and  fall,  but  this  meant  losing 
the  event  and  no  one  knew  what  else! 
Without  a  moment's  hesitation,  with  all 
the  strength  of  her  will,  she  made  herself 
relax,  and  as  she  suddenly  fell  to  the  icy 
ground  she  noticed  with  great  relief  that 
dear  little  Eloise  had  safely  reached  the 
level  space  at  the  end  of  the  course. 

When  she  regained  consciousness  she 
was  lying  on  the  huge  divan  in  front  of 
a  roaring  fire  in  the  great  living  room. 
A  pair  of  soft,  little  hands  were  gently 
patting  her  cheek.  As  she  opened  her 
eyes,  the  baby  girl  threw  her  arms  around 
Rose  Marie's  neck  and  whispered: 

"I  wuv  'oo,  Wose  Mawie." 

And  she  felt  fully  repaid  for  her  sac- 
rifice. 

Alice  C.  Waite,  June,  '25. 
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History  of  Quincy 

(With  apologies  to    Donald  Ogden  Stewart) 


As  the  time  for  our  tercentenary  rap- 
idly approaches  we  consider  it  high  time 
to  mug  up  on  our  town  history. 

Hear! 

'Twas.in  the  year  1492  B.  P.  (Before 
Prohibition)  that  the  illustrious  Captain 
Wollaston  sailed  up  Black's  Creek  and 
discovered  Quincy.  Why  did  he  discover 
Quincy,  you  ask?  Well,  he  might  have 
been  drunk.  Upon  landing  he  immedi- 
ately opened  the  formal  ceremonies  of 
discovery  in  the  conventional  manner  of 
all  discoverers,  but  in  the  midst  of  these 
was  chased  back  to  his  row  boat  by  a 
tribe  of  wild  and  half-baked  savages  from 
Hough's  Neck.  One  of  these  Neckers 
almost  scalped  the  Captain  but  he  fooled 
'em,  he  was  bald-headed. 

"If  this  is  Wollaston,"  said  the  Cap- 
tain, "I  should  certainly  hate  to  see  West 
Quincy." 

Part  II. 

The  Indians  were  peeved  at  being  dis- 
covered but  finally  allowed  the  Captain 
to  land.  What  a  party  they  had  that 
night,  (music  furnished  by  No-bellie's 
Kings  of  Syncopation)  the  young  braves 
and  papooses  (high  school  flappers) 
strutted  their  stuff  to  the  synthetic  strains 
of  the  sizzling  saxophone,  while  the 
squaws  sat  around  smoking  their  wam- 
pums. 

Suddenly  in  the  distance  was  heard 
the  rumbling  of  a  red-hot  Ford  matricu- 
lating* over  the  somewhat  uneven  sur- 
face of  Hancock  Street.  Miles  Standish 
and  his  deputies  were  rapidly  approach- 
ing! 

Standish  arrived,  dressed  in  his  cast- 
iron  tuxedo  with  his  pockets  full  of  an- 
vils. As  he  stepped  into  the  hall  drag- 
ging a  howitzer  on  a  string,  he  saw  a 
group  of  savages  who  had  draped  them- 
selves in  innocent  attitudes  around  the 
melodion  singing  "Home  Sweet  Home"  in 
close  harmony.  Others  were  poring  over 
"The  Youths  Companion"  and  various 
*alumnaes,  dictionaries,  etc.,  in  a  most  in- 
terested   manner.     The   rest   had   appar- 


ently gone  to  sleep,  and  in  fact  they 
slept  so  well  and  snored  so  naturally  that 
Miles  Standish  found  himself  yawning. 

"In  the  name  o'  the  law  I  arrest  yez 
all !"  shouted  he. 

"Shoot  the  lights  and  don't  give  your 
right  names,"  yelled  Captain  Wollaston 
as  he  prepared  to  follow  a  chair  through 
a  nearby  window. 

When  the  Indians  were  finally  appre- 
hended it  was  found  that  two-thirds  of 
them  were  John  Smiths  and  the  rest 
Joneses,  due  to  the  timely  advice  of  the 
noble  Captain  Wollaston. 
*Poetic  license. 

Part  III. 

Captain  Wollaston  himself  would  have 
escaped  had  not  Allies  Standish  nudged 
him  with  a  cannon  ball  from  the  howitzer 
at  just  the  physological  moment.  This, 
as  you  may  well  imagine,  made  the  cap- 
tain very  indignant  and  he  reported  the 
actions  of  Miles  Standish  to  the  authori- 
ties. The  histories  have  it  that  Standish 
was  dismissed.  He  took  up  his  abode  on 
a  rhubarb  ranch  in  a  certain  part  of  the 
country  known  as  Weymouth.  It  is  said 
that  he  died  there  from  solitary  confine- 
ment. 

The  noble  Captain  Wollaston  bought 
himself  an  underslung  pipe  and  went  in 
for  politics.  As  the  Indians  were  not 
allowed  to  vote  and  as  he  was  the  only 
white  man  present,  he  elected  himself  (by 
a  great  majority)  to  the  mayorship  of 
Quincy.  He,  it  is  said,  was  the  first  to 
take  action  on  the  New  Quincy  High 
School  recently  completed*  after  300 
years  of  revising,  readjusting  and  red 
tape.  For  several  years  things  ran  fairly 
well;  the  captain  having  a  good  time  and 
vetoing  everything  in  sight.  Then  trouble 
broke  out.  You  see,  the  Indians  suspect- 
ed him  for  a  cock-eyed  radical.  So  the 
poor  Captain  Wollaston;  discoverer, 
founder  and  first  mayor  of  Quincy,  had 
to  impeach  himself. 
♦September,  1924. 

Francis  Dahl. 
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Neither  Bacon  Nor  Shakespeare 


(Great  though  he  was,  Shakespeare 
was  only  human,  and  so  it  is  to  be  ex- 
pected that  he  made  some  mistakes.  An 
omission  on  his  part  accounts  for  the 
following  scene,  written  by  a  modern 
Shakespeare.  Its  purpose  is  to  show  the 
domestic  strife  of  Macbeth's  life  and  il- 
lustrate some  of  the  finer  causes  of  his 
downfall.  Read  it,  and  become  acquaint- 
ed with  family  strife  in  the  days  of 
Macbeth. — Merritt  Libbey) 

ACT  IV— Scene  4 

A  Room  in  the  Castle  at  Dunsinane 
Enter  Macbeth 

Macbeth  :  My  love  is  greater  than  my 
lust.     Failing, 

She  would  be  punished,  too,  as  much 
as  I. 

And  she  has  been  to  me  a  worthy  wife; 

Yea,  more  than  wife,  a  most  wise  coun- 
sellor. 

It  is  true  her  plans,  her  advices  were 
good  ;— 

But  the  water's  too  deep  for  her,  I  fear. 

Enter  Lady   Macbeth 

Lady  M.:     You  did  call  for  me,  my  lord? 
Macbeth  :     0  beloved,  I  do  fear  for  you; 
I  would 
That  you  were  not  concerned   in  this 

at  all. 
I  have  decided  to  face  the  storm  alone. 
Lady  M.:     Have   a   care;   the  lion   dies 
when  his  strength 
Is  waned,  my  lord. 
Macbeth  :     I  have  thought  of  that,  but 
I  have  learned 
My    lesson   well,    and   will    better   the 
instruction. 
Lady  M. :     You  say  you  fear  for  me,  my 
thane, 
Yet  you  leave  me  here  to  brood  myself 
Unto  distraction.     0,  better  far  to  die 

fighting,  _ 
Than  to  sit  at  home  a   prey  to  con- 
science. 
Macbeth:     Fie,    my    lady,    you've    but 
done  your  duty. 
Why,  wife,  should  you   suffer  for  my 
misdeeds? 


All   else   I   grant,   all   Scotland,   if  you 
will. 

But   this   to   thee   I   must    refuse,    my 
sweet. 
Lady  M. :     Your  courage  failed  at  Inver- 
ness, my  thane; 

Take  care  lest  it  should  slack  at  Dun- 
sinane. 
Macbeth:     The    weird    sisters    three   to 
me  did  promise 

That  I  need  not  fear  till  Birnam  Wood 

To    high    Dunsinane   Hill    shall    come, 
and  that 

My  death  shall  be  by  none  of  woman 
born. 
Lady  M.:     I  fear  these  witches  have  thee 
fast; 

Follow  them  not  too  close  lest  thou  get 
snared. 
Macbeth:     They  served  me  well  before; 
I  will  not  doubt 

Them    now,    for    I    am    all    they    pro- 
phesied. 
Lady  M. :     You  forget  I  made  you  King, 
not  they. 

Did  they  bolster  your  waning  courage, 
sir? 

Who  made  the  plan  for  Duncan's  fall? 

Who  freed  vou  from  places  tight,  my 
lord? 

Yet   you   cast   me   off   as    a   worthless 
thing! 
Macbeth:     All  true,  beloved  wife,  yet  I 
do  fear 

For   thy   woman's    strength   and   heart 
and  mind. — 

Let  that  end  the  matter.  Fare  you  well ! 

Exeunt  Macbeth 

Lady  M. :     Discarded,  cast  off,  scorned! 
Believing  he  has  no  use  for  me, 
He  leaves  me  nothing  but  musings  vile. 
The  hardest  blow  upon  him  is  yet  to 

fall, 
Yet  he  casts  aside  his  rudder  now. 
O,  thou  fool  to  believe  thou'rt  safe  at 

last 
From  Malcolm  and  Macduff  who  storm 

you. 
Thou    art   more   like   the   Roman   fool 

than  thou 
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Believest.  Thou  are  noble,  yet  super- 
stitious. 

At  the  slightest  fulfilment  of  the  pro- 
phecy, 

You'll  be  like  the  frightened  stag  at 
bay. 


For  thee  I  have  labored,  sacrificed,  and 

lost. — 
Now  do  what  you  will. 

Exeunt  Lady  Macbeth 

Arthur  Dean,  '25. 


Seventeen   Pines 


It  was  late  afternoon  of  a  hot  day  in 
August  when  a  young  traveler  reached 
the  outskirts  of  the  largest  wheat  ranch 
in  Minnesota.  Four  miles  of  dusty  road 
lay  between  the  lad  and  the  big  ranch 
house  belonging  to  Franklin  Bates,  which 
was  his  destination.  Heat  and  weariness 
impeded  the  progress  of  the  young  fellow, 
a  boy  of  scarcely  more  than  fourteen. 

Before  the  boy  reached  the  ranch 
house,  night  had  fallen.  Even  in  the 
darkness  on  the  broad  porch,  the  keen 
eyed  boy  could  distinguish  Franklin 
Bates  from  his  secretary.  His  splendid 
physique,  his  erect  carriage  proclaimed 
not  only  the  successful  business  man  but 
the   accomplished  athlete   as  well. 

Approaching  the  two  men,  the  boy 
drew  off  his  cap.  "May  I  speak  to  you 
a  moment,  sir:"  he  asked  respectfully. 

The  man  frowned  slightly  as  he  glanced 
at   the   speaker.      "If  you   wish   to   wait' 
half  an  hour,  till  I  get  back,  I  will  see 
you,"   he  said   carelessly   as   he  got  into 
the  waiting  car. 

Fully  an  hour  later  the  car  rolled  up 
the  drive.  The  boy,  who  had  been  sit- 
ting on  the  steps,  rose  as  Mr.  Bates  got 
out.  The  man  opened  the  door  to  his 
study,  motioning  the  boy  to  follow,  he 
went  in.  So  intent  was  the  lad  on  his 
errand  that  he  hardly  noticed  the  luxuri- 
ous but  severe  appointments  of  the  study 
of  America's  great  wheat  "king."  Bates 
looked  the  boy  squarely  in  the  face  as 
he  said,  "I'll  give  you  five  minutes." 

"I'm  Frank  Mason,  sir,  from  Red  Hill, 
Illinois.  My  mother  is  the  owner  of 
Seventeen  Pines.  It  is  the  farm  that  you 
hold  a  mortgage  on.  Mother  said  that 
you  were  going  to  sell  our  home.  Please 
don't  do  it,  sir.  Give  us  another  year  to 
pay." 


"Red  Hill,"  the  man  repeated  several 
times.  His  voice  betrayed  deep  emotion 
when  he  spoke.  "I  remember  now.  Did 
you  say  the  name  of  the  place  was  Sev- 
enteen Pines:"  At  the  boy's  nod  he  went 
on,  "I'm  afraid  I'll  have  to  foreclose. 
Your  mother  has  not  paid  any  interest 
for  two  years.  I'm  planning  to  sell  to  a 
railroad  company." 

Ll0h,  please  wait  a  year  or  two.  I'm 
going  to  work  this  winter.  A  big  boy 
like  me  can  earn  a  lot  of  money — maybe 
three  dollars  a  week.  That  would  help 
a  lot.  Mother  said  it  would,"  the  earnest 
voice  brought  a  smile  to  the  man's  lips. 
Ten  minutes  passed  in  silence;  the  man 
gazing  into  the  cheery  fire  playing  on  the 
hearth,  and  the  boy  looking  past  the  man 
out  of  the  window.  Then  the  man's 
eyes  narrowed,  a  trick  he  had  when  he 
was  in  deadly  earnest.  "Do  you  know 
Mrs.  Henry  Adams?"  the  question  was 
shot  at  the  lad. 

"Yes,  sir,"  the  boy's  eyes  showed  his 
surprise  at  the  turn  the  subject  had 
taken,  "She  is  my  grandmother." 

"Your  grandmother!"  the  man  stood 
up  breathing  hard.  "Did  she  send  you 
to  me:" 

"No,  sir,  I  did  not  even  tell  mother 
because  I  thought  that  she  would  not  let 
me  go.  I  left  a  note  on  the  table.  Do 
you  know  my  grandmother:"  The  boy 
rose  too,  without  in  the  least  knowing 
why. 

"I — rather  think  I — do."  The  man's 
voice  was  dry.  "I  know  also  your  mother 
— and  her — husband.  What  do  you  know 
about  your  father,  lad?" 

"Very  little,  sir,"  the  man  had  dropped 
into   a   chair,   but  his   eyes   were  looking 

Continued  on  Page  36 
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1920 


Paul  Larkin  is  working  for  the  Good- 
year  Rubber   Company. 

John  Reardon  has  been  traveling  in 
Eastern  United  States  for  Proctor  & 
Gamble  for  some  years.  He  expects 
soon  to  travel  throughout  the  country 
for  the  same  concern. 

1916 

Joseph  Colletti,  Harvard  '24,  has  re- 
ceived a  Harvard  fellowship  and  is 
studying  architecture  in  Italy. 

1917 

Roger  Berry  and  Howard  Walther  are 
in  business  in  Texas. 

1918 

Elsie  Broughton,  1918,  is  taking  a  spe- 
cial course  at  Cornell. 

Stuart  Dimmock  is  with  the  Liberty 
Mutual  Insurance  Company. 

Joanne  Falconer  is  in  Paris  studying 
advanced  French. 

David  Gesmer  is  traveling  for  Brown 
Durrell  Company. 

Ronald  Shaw,  1918,  has  completed  his 
course  at  M.  I.  T.  and  is  now  with  Stone 
&  Webster. 

Hale  Waite  has  an  important  position 
in  the  Foreign  Department  of  the  Mer- 
chants National  Bank. 

1919 

Stanley  Jenkins  is  preparing  for  Brown 
University. 

John  Prete,  who  held  the  Buck  schol- 
arship for  five  years  at  B.  U.,  has  re- 
ceived a  fellowship  from  Harvard  and 
is  now  doing  graduate  work  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Grenoble  in  France. 

Walter  Sargent,  graduate  of  the  U.  S. 
Naval  Academy,  is  an  Ensign  aboard  the 
U.  S.  S.  Niagara,  now  in  southern  waters. 


Harriot  Barbour  has  published, 
through  the  Macmillan  Company,  her 
first  book,  "Old  Tales  Retold."  The 
book  is  beautifully  illustrated  by  one  of 
the  best  illustrators  on  the  Macmillan 
staff. 

James  Bartlett,  Northeastern  '24,  is 
doing  graduate  work  at  Harvard  where 
he   received   a   scholarship. 

Edna  Campbell  is  teaching  in  the 
Brookline  High  School. 

Dorothy  Cole,  who  has  graduated  from 
Smith  College,  is  taking  a  course  at 
Bridgewater  Normal  School;  but  at  pres- 
ent is  doing1  practice  teaching  in  the 
Quincy  High  School. 

Ruth  Hillstrom  and  Hilda  Wester  are 
working  in  the  John  Hancock  Life  In- 
surance Company. 

1921 

Anne  Stevens  is  training  in  the  Walter 
Reed  Hospital  in  Washington,  D.  C. 

Larry  Leavitt,  senior  at  Dartmouth, 
has  been  chosen  chief  marshall. 

Richard  Saunders,  who  will  receive  an 
M.  A.  degree  at  Clark  University  this 
year,  has  accepted  a  three  years'  teach- 
ing position  at  the  American  University 
at  Beiruth,  Syria. 

June   1922 

\  iola  Anderson  and  Anne  Wagelius, 
who  will  graduate  from  Bridgewater 
Normal  School  in  June,  have  been  ap- 
pointed teachers  in  Quincy. 

Wilson  Barstow  is  president  of  the 
junior  class  at  Norwich. 

Elford  Durgan  has  attained  second 
honors  at  Clark  University. 

Edmund  Johnson  is  on  the  honor  roll 
at  Dartmouth. 

Donald  Mackay  has  been  chosen  a 
member  of  the  Dartmouth  Debating 
Team. 
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Lawrence  MacQuarry  is  a  member  of 
the  junior  class  at  Yale. 

Hyman  Miller  has  been  elected  to  the 
nominating  committee  for  the  Ivy  Day 
speakers  at  Bates  College,  where  he  is 
a  prominent  member  of  the  junior  class. 

Arthur  Parsons  is  working  for  the 
John  Hancock  Insurance  Companv. 

Gertrude  Rogers  is  a  junior  at  Fram- 
ingham  Normal. 

Priscilla  Streeter  is  attending  Welles- 
ley. 

Francis  White  is  a  junior  at  Boston 
College. 


June   1923 

Mable  Miller,  a  freshman  at  Mount 
Holyoke,  has  received  honors  in  mathe- 
matics and  credits  in  French  and  geology. 

Alice  Goodhue  is  attending  the  New 
England  Conservatory  of  Music. 

"Ding"  Heap  attends  Dartmouth. 
Mildred  Julius  is  at  Boston  University. 
Janet    MacDonald    goes    to    Catherine 
Gibb's  School. 

Mildred  O'Meara  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  Hallet  &  Davis  Piano  Com- 
pany. 


February   1924 

Helen  Bahr  and  Marcia  Van  Stry  are 
working  in  the  office  of  the  John  Han- 
cock Life  Insurance  Company. 

Helvi  Sunderlin  has  received  a  scholar- 
ship at  B.  U. 


June   1924 

Ermanio  Basilio  is  doing  excellent 
work  at  M.  I.  T.,  receiving  honors  for 
his  first  term's  work. 

Priscilla  Griswold  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  John  Hancock  Insurance 
Company. 

Ruth  Hill  has  attained  honors  in  Eng- 
lish, French  and  Latin  at  Brown  Uni- 
versity. 


Y\  illiam  Hodgkinson  is  a  tenor  soloist 
fcr  the  Norwich  Academy  Glee  Club  and 
has  been  traveling  through  the  eastern 
states  with  this  club.  The  club  recently 
broadcast  from  WNAC. 

Margaret  Walker  has  announced  her 
engagement  to  Roy  Hayward  of  Natick. 

The  following  graduates  .of  the  classes 
of  1924  are  on  the  honor  roll  at  Bridge- 
water  Normal  School : 

Evelyn  Ambrose,  Hazel  Bissett,  Leo- 
nora Colombo,  Blanch  Cutler,  Eleanor 
Fredette,  Olive  Fuller,  Helen  Latine, 
Anna  Palazzi.  Mable  Pratt. 


February   1925 

Laura  Aalto  is  attending  Burdett  Busi- 
ness College. 

Robert  Fay  is  working  in  the  Quincy 
Savings  Bank. 

Esther  Halonen  is  employed  by  the 
Halsey  Stuart  Company. 

Margaret  Hezalton  is  working  for  the 
John  Hancock  Life  Insurance  Company. 

Henrietta  Johnson  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  Taylor  Mfg.  Co. 

Clarence  Nickerson  is  attending  Bos- 
ton University. 

Clara  Savior  is  working  in  the  office  of 
the  Christian  Science  Monitor. 

Theodore  Trask  is  working  at  Shaw's. 

Miriam  Westland  goes  to  Howard 
Seminary. 

Henry  Carlson,  Joseph  Curran,  John 
Martin,  Wade  Shorter,  Alexander  Sou- 
den,  William  Tarbox  and  Carl  Wennberg 
are  registered  at  Northeastern  Univer- 
sity. 

Ethel  Kimball,  Paul  Littlefield  and 
Frederick  Sproul  are  attending  Bryant 
&  Stratton  Business  College. 
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Scbool  New? 


ASSEMBLIES 

On  the  first  day  of  the  new  semester, 
the  entire  school  went  to  the  hall.  Mr. 
Collins  spoke  mainly  about  the  marks. 
The  honor  roll  was  also  read,  which  was 
not  as  large  as  usual.  Mr.  Collins  urged 
everyone  to  try  to  increase  the  honor 
roll  during  this  semester. 

On  Friday,  February  6,  the  various 
classes  gathered  in  the  Assembly  hall  in 
order  to  hear  the  second  of  the  Sym- 
phony Concerts.  Mr.  Paul  Shirley,  who 
was  introduced  to  the  school  at  a  previ- 
ous concert,  explained  the  different  in- 
struments used  by  the  players.  The 
concert  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

One  of  the  most  pleasing  of  all  the  as- 
semblies took  place  on  Friday,  February 
20,  Thalia  Club  Day.  Through  the 
courtesy  of  the  Thalia  Club,  Prof.  Andre 
Maurize  of  Harvard  University  was  pro- 
cured. The  speaker,  introduced  by  Agnes 
Fornell,  proved  to  be  humorous  as  well 
as  instructive.  His  quaint  accent  and 
easy  manner  of  speaking  won  the  ap- 
proval of  all.  Prof.  Maurize's  subject 
was  '"Paris — a  Living  Personality."  He 
illustrated  the  lecture  with  stereopticon 
pictures  which  added  greatly  to  the  effect. 

March  4,  Inauguration  Day,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  school  had  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  the  Inaugural  Exercises  broad- 
cast from  Washington,  D.  C.  Because  of 
the  length  of  the  preliminary  program, 
only  a  short  portion  of  President  Cool- 
idge's  speech  was  heard.  The  exercises, 
however,  were  very  impressive,  especially 
the  oath  of  office,  administered  by  Will- 
iam Howard  Taft,  Chief  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court. 

The  last  and  the  finest  of  the  Sym- 
phony Concerts  was  held  on  Friday, 
March  6.  The  musicians,  assisted  by 
Mr.  Shirley,  rendered  a  charming  pro- 
gram. The  school  has  certainly  enjoyed 
these  concerts  and  desires  to  thank  Miss 
Howes  and  Mr.  Collins,  through  whom 
the  artists  were  procured. 


THALIA  CLUB 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Thalia  Club,  held 
Monday,  February  16,  six  new  members 
were  elected.  They  are  as  follows: 
Louise  Whiton,  Dorothy  Waite,  Ruth 
Gesmer,  Bessie  Diamond,  Lucy  Marr 
and  Mary  Griffin. 

Agnes  Fornell  was  elected  president  at 
this  meeting. 

CLASS  MEETINGS 

The  June,  '25  Class  held  a  meeting  in 
Room  212  on  February  10.  The  follow- 
ing committees  were  appointed: 

Reception — Chandler  Ryder,  chairman, 
Ruth  Shevlin,  Merriland  Curry. 

Class  Day — Carl  Nelson,  chairman, 
Ella  Rood,  Althea  Foss,  John  Wiley. 

Class  Song — Harold  Hubbard,  chair- 
man, Rita  Neal,  Agnes  Fornell. 

The  class  also  chose  Warren  Kay  Van- 
tine  for  their  photographer.  The  photo- 
graph committee  is  Virginia  Carville  and 
Edwin  Milk. 

Another  meeting  was  held  March  19. 
Three  committees  were  elected.  They 
are: 

Class  Prophecy — Barbara  Walker, 
Alice  Waite,  Ronald  Hepburn,  George 
Whittum. 

Class  History — Virginia  Carville,  Gor- 
don Troupe. 

Class  Will — Bernice  Riggs,  Carlyle 
Kretschman. 

DEBATE 

The  first  debate  of  the  season  was  held 
with  Winthrop,  February  7.  The  sub- 
ject was,  "Resolved:  That  the  Child  La- 
bor Amendment,  proposed  by  Congress, 
should  be  ratified  by  the  states."  The 
team  won  at  Quincy  and  lost  at  Win- 
throp. The  speakers  for  Quincy  were  as 
follows : 

Negative — Stanley  Spencer,  Robert 
Clifford  and  Charles  Brooks. 
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Alternate — Robert  Browne. 

Rebuttal — Charles  Brooks. 

Affirmative — Arnold  Cullman.  Paul 
Reardon  and  Porter  Collins. 

Alternate — John  Fuller. 

Rebuttal — Porter  Collins. 

The  Debating  Society,  with  the  help  of 
their  splendid  coach,  Mr.  Jewell,  have 
been  doing  excellent  work.  Meetings  are 
held  regularly  every  two  months  and 
various  questions  are  debated. 

Reports  from  Bridgewater  Normal 
show  that  nine  out  of  ten  pupils  from 
Quincy  High  School  are  on  the  honor  roll. 
This  is  an  interesting  and  unusual  fact, 
and  one  which  speaks  well  for  the  train- 
ing received  in  Quincy  High.  This  en- 
viable record  is  surpassed  by  only  one 
school  which  has  but  three  pupils  at- 
tending the  institute,  all  of  whom  are  on 


the  honor  roll,  thus  making  their  record 
100%. 

A  similarly  interesting  report  comes 
from  Clark  University,  Worcester.  All 
the  students  attending  this  college  from 
Quincy  are  on  the  honor  roll.  Clark  is 
greatly  pleased  with  this  record  and 
hopes  more  Quincy  students  will  join  its 
ranks. 

Miss  Flagg  wishes  to  announce  that 
the  biology  classes  are  planning  a  drive 
in  order  to  obtain  money  to  purchase  a 
skeleton.  Many  donations  have  been  re- 
ceived, but  the  quota  is  still  a  long  way 
off.  All  the  pupils  of  the  school  and  not 
only  the  biology  classes  should  aid  in 
this   undertaking   and   see   that   it   "goes 


over  big." 


Virginia  Carville. 


CONTEST 

A  prize  is  offered  to  the  Quincy  High 
School  student  who  writes  the  best  essay 
under    the    following    heading: 

"THE   MOST    ORIGINAL   AD    IN   THE 
GOLDEN  ROD" 

All  essays  must  be  mailed  to  "Sim,  the 
Tire  Man,"  Wollaston,  Massachusetts,  before 
May  first. 

For  further  particulars  see  the  Editor-in- 
Chief. 
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Exchanges 


OUR  VJEW 


'The  Abhis,"  North  Abington,  Mass.— 
Your  "Index  to  Advertisers"  is  good. 
We  like  your  "Diary  of  A.  H.  S."  also. 

"The  Chronicle,"  Hartford  High 
School,  Conn. — Don't  hide  your  Humor 
and  Exchange  columns  in  a  maze  of  ad- 
vertisements. Your  "Foretaste"  arouses 
the  reader's  interest. 


"The  Somerville  High  Radiator" — 
Your  cuts  are  clever!  Your  magazine  is 
well  arranged  and  interesting.  We  con- 
gratulate you ! 

"The  Harpoon/'  Dartmouth  High 
School — You  have  a  fine  Literary  De- 
partment.    Why  not  get  a  cut  for  it? 


"Stetson  Oracle,"  Stetson  High  School, 
Randolph,  Mass. — A  few  stories  would 
add  greatly  to  the  interest  of  your  maga- 
zine. 

"The  Advocate,"  Needham  High 
School — Your  "French  Department"  is 
interesting.  We  like  the  idea  of  classing 
humorous  stories  in  a  separate  depart- 
ment. 

"B.  C.  S.,"— Bishop's  College  School, 
Lennoxville,  Quebec — Your  magazine  is 
so  full  of  good  things  that  we  can't  select 
anv  one  to  comment  on.  You  have  an 
attractive  cover. 

"The  Arguenot,"  Norwood  High  School 
— You  have  a  fine  magazine.  Your  Lit- 
erary Department  is  especially  good. 

"The  Deerfield  Arrow,"  Deerfield  High 
School,     South     Deerfield,     Mass. — Why 


don't  you  have  an  exchange  column?  A 
few  cuts  would  add  to  the  attractiveness 
of  your  paper. 

"The  Gleaner,"  Pawtucket,  R.  L— We 
think  your  magazine  is  interesting.  Why 
not  put  all  your  "Locals"  together  in- 
stead of  making  us  hunt  for  them? 


AS  OTHERS  SEE  US 

A  fine  magazine!  All  departments  seem 
very  complete,  especially  the  Literary 
one.  Your  cartoons  deserve  much  credit 
as  do  your  poems.  "The  Pledge"  inter- 
ested us  very  much,  as  we  have  never 
seen  anything  of  its  kind  before. 

Gleaner — Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

Congratulations  on  your  excellent  issue 
and  the  wonderful  school  spirit. 

B.  C.  S. — Lennoxville,  Quebec. 

We  extend  thanks  to  the  following  for 
their  exchanges: 

The  Columbian — Columbia,  S.  C. 

The  Drury  Academe — North  Adams, 
Mass. 

The  Clarion— Rochester,  N.  Y. 

The  Raquet — Portland,  Me. 

The  Shuttle — High  School  of  Practical 
Arts. 

The  Jabberwock — Girl's  Latin  School, 
Boston,  Mass. 

The  Imp — Brighton,  Mass. 

The  Academy  Journal — Norwich, 
Conn. 

Register — Boston,  Mass. 

Dufree  Hilltop — Fall  River,  Mass. 

The  Barton  News — Mobile,  Alabama 

The  Monad— Belleville,  N.  J. 

Red  and  Black — Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

The  Echo — Kearney,  Nebraska. 

Ruth   O'Malley, 
Exchange  Editor. 


BASEBALL 

Ronald  Woodman,  manager  of  the 
Quincy  High  baseball  team,  has  an- 
nounced the  following  schedule  for  the 
coming  season: 


4- 


11- 


May 

May 
May 
May 

Mav  15 
May  19 
May  22 

A  lav  26 
May  29 
June  2- 
June  8- 
June   12- 


1 — Boston  Latin  at  Quincy. 
Dedham   at  Quincy. 
Boston  English  at  Quincy 
Hingham  at  Quincy. 
Open. 
Open. 

Brockton  at  Quincy. 
Dedham  at  Dedham. 
Dorchester  at  Quincy. 
Brockton  at  Brockton. 
Hingham  at  Hingham. 
Milton  at  Quincy. 


Without  an  exception,  each  school  on 
the  schedule  has  always  had  a  good  base- 
ball team.  This  fact  promises  plenty  of 
excitement  for  the  fans. 

Coach  Franklin  B.  Mitchell  will  open 
practise  about  April  1,  although  there 
ma}-  be  indoor  practise  earlier.  There 
are  a  few  letter  men  who  are  expected  to 
report  this  year,  Lubarsky  and  Asnes, 
pitchers;  Hebert,  catcher;  O'Brien,  first 
base;  Fitzgerald  at  third;  Nichols,  out- 
field. The  new  material,  however  is  very 
promising,  and  Coach  Mitchell  expects  a 
first-rate  team  this  year. 

TRACK 

We  are  certainly  proud  of  the  wonder- 
ful record  of  the  relay  team  this  season. 
It  has  defeated  every  team  on  the  sched- 
ule; teams  which  are  considered  among 
the  best  in  the  state.  Our  boys  have 
won  five  medals  for  their  remarkable 
work. 

Coach  Wilson  is  not  a  little  responsible 
for   these   victories.      Surely   one   cannot 


wish  for  a  better  combination,  a  working 
team  and  an  efficient  coach. 

Our  indoor  relay  team,  composed  of 
Captain  Norman  Earle,  Joseph  Morse, 
Bryant  Minot,  and  Milford  Platner,  de- 
feated Concord,  Gloucester  and  Peabody 
High  Schools,  and  turned  in  second-best 
time  for  the  two-lap  relays  at  the  B.  A. 
A.  Inter-scholastic  meet  on  Saturday, 
Feb.  7,  1925. 

In  the  Quincy  meet,  Gloucester  drew 
the  pole,  which  gave  the  Gloucester  run- 
ner a  two-yard  lead  over  Platner.  The 
distance  between  them  was  the  same 
when  Minot  took  up  the  running,  but  he 
shortened  it  gradually  and  gave  Morse 
an  even  start.  Morse  got  away  like  a 
flash  and  when  he  turned  the  race  over 
to  Earle  he  had  a  fifteen-yard  lead  over 
the  nearest  competitor.  True  to  form, 
Earle,  running  strong,  finished  30  yards 
ahead  of  the  nearest  man,  a  Gloucester 
runner.  Our  team  made  the  remarkable 
time  of  3  min.  5  sec.  They  nearly  lapped 
the  Concord  team,  since  their  last  man 
was  starting  on  the  last  lap  when  Earle 
crossed  the  finish  line. 

At  the  Harvard  Inter-scholastic  Indoor 
meet  at  Mechanics  Building  on  Saturday, 
Feb.  28,  our  team  defeated  Winthrop 
and  Portland  High  Schools.  Quincy  also 
tied  with  Jamaica  Plain  for  the  fastest 
time  honors  in  Class  B,  and  Norman 
Earle  finished  fourth  in  the  300-yard 
dash,  thus  giving  Quincy  a  total  of  5^4 
points. 

In  other  meets  our  team  defeated  Hyde 
Park  (time:  2  min.  3  sec),  and  Rindge 
Tech  (time:   1  min.  25  sec). 

Due  to  the  lack  of  facilities  Coach  Wil- 
son did  not  try  to  put  a  full  indoor  team 
in  the  meets,  but  was  contented  to  enter 
the  relay  and  a  few  individual  events. 
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Coach  Wilson  predicts  a  fine  outdoor 
team  this  season,  since  most  of  last  year's 
material  remains.  Earle,  Minot,  Morse, 
Foley,  Sansone,  MacLean,  Bird,  Francis, 
Hartrey,  Cook  and  Parrish  are  promising 
veterans.  Platner  Foy  and  Daley  will 
excel  in  the  short  distances. 


Manager   Felix   has   arranged  the   fol- 
lowing schedule: 

April  2\ — Milton  Academy  at  Milton. 
April  30 — Rindge  Tech  at  Quincy. 
May  15 — Hyde  Park  at  Quincy. 
Mav  21 — Winthrop  at  Quincy. 
May  28— Open. 
June  2 — Newton  at  Newton. 


Basket-Bali  Team 


Top  Row — Clark,  G.  S.,  Coach,     Parish, 
Rider,  C,   Lindholm,  W., 

Second  Row — O'Brien,   W.,   Maclean,   M., 

BASKETBALL 

Too  many  thanks  cannot  be  extended 
to  Coach  Clark  for  his  untiring  efforts  to 
improve  the  basketball  team.  The  team 
also  has  shown  that  indomitable  spirit 
and  true  sportsmanship  which  gives 
Quincy  High  School  its  enviable  reputa- 
tion. 

Mr.  Clark  we  are  grateful! 

Team,  you  have  our  undying  admira- 
tion and  respect  for  your  great  ability. 
We  are  sure  that  the  names  of  MacLean, 
Lindholm,  Fancher,  O'Brien,  Parrish, 
Ryder  and  Hamre  will  have  an  enduring 
position  in  the  hall  of  fame  of  Quincy 
High  School. 


L.,   Nichols,  N.,    Hayes,  J.,  Manager, 
Ganley,  A.  L.,  Fac.  Mgr. 
Hamre,  J.  Capt,  Fancher,  J.,     Ahlstrom,  C. 

Quincy  vs.  Braintree 

On  Jan.  6  the  basketball  team  opened 

the  season  by  inflicting  a  24  to  12  defeat 

on   Braintree  High   at  Quincy.     O'Brien 

and  MacLean  were  the  high  scorers  for 

Quincy,     but    the     entire    team    simply 

amazed  the  fans  by  the  brilliancy  of  its 

playing.     This,   indeed,  was   a  fine  way 

to  start  the  season. 

Our  second  team,  with  Anderson  and 
Robinson  starring,  defeated  Braintree 
second  with  the  score  of  10  to  6. 
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Quincy  vs.  Belmont 

On  Jan.  9  a  second  victory  was  added 
to  our  list  by  the  defeat  of  Belmont  High 
in  our  own  gym.  with  the  score  of  21 
to  7.  The  team  showed  that  we  were 
ready  to  fight  for  the  championship. 
O'Brien  and  MacLean  played  cleverly  on 
the  offensive,  and  Ryder  and  Lindholm 
were  especially  prominent  on  the  defens- 
ive. Fancher  was  the  highest  scorer.  The 
pass-work  was  especially  notable. 

The  second  team  in  a  fast  game  de- 
feated Belmont  Second.  The  score  was 
20  to  7. 

Quincy  vs.  Milton 

Quincy  played  a  hard  and  fast  game 
at  Milton  on  Jan.  16,  and  won  by  a  score 
of  18  to  15.  Fancher  and  Hamre  were 
best  in  the  scoring  division,  while  the 
rest  of  the  team  showed  that  never-say- 
die  spirit  which  has  won  for  us  so  many 
games  this   season. 

Our  second  team  defeated  Milton  sec- 
ond with  a  score  of  15  to  6.  Berman 
and  Foley  played  well  for  Quincy. 

Quincy  vs.  Rivers 

Our  team  continued  to  lengthen  its  list 
of  victories  when  it  defeated  Rivers 
School  at  Quincy  on  Jan.  20,  with  a  score 
of  17  to  9.  It  was  a  well-played  game 
and  was  hotly  contested  from  the  begin- 
ning to  end.  Our  team's  clever  pass-work 
completely  dazzled  Rivers,  while  Mac- 
Lean,  Fancher  and  Hamre  shot  baskets 
from  all  angles. 

Thackerberry  and  Merchant,  on  the 
Rivers  team,  gave  our  boys  effective  op- 
position. 

Quincy  vs.  Milton  Academy 

The  team  won  its  fifth  successive  vic- 
torv  when  it  defeated  Milton  Academy  at 
Milton  on  Jan.  23,  with  a  score  of  27  to 
15.  The  Academy  team  was  outplayed 
throughout  the  game  by  our  boys.  Fan- 
cher and  MacLean  tied  for  high  scoring 
honors,  and,  as  usual,  Ryder,  Hamre,  and 
Parrish  were  effective  on  the  defense. 


Quincy  vs.  Wellesley 

Quincy  High  returned  victorious  from 
Wellesley  on  Jan.  27.  The  score  was 
38  to  7.  This  was  O'Brien's  last  game 
for  Quincy,  as  he  graduated  the  next 
day.  It  may  be  said  that  he  played  the 
best  game  of  his  career.  Wellesley  was 
powerless  against  the  heavy  onslaught  of 
Fancher.  MacLean,  Rvder  and  Ahlstrom. 


Quincy  vs.  Everett 

On  Jan.  30  our  team  inflicted  a  crush- 
ing defeat  on  Everett,  with  the  score  of 
21  to  5.  Hamre,  Fancher  and  MacLean 
again  scored  for  Quincy  and  Ryder  and 
Parrish  placed  a  perfect  network  of  de- 
fense before  Everett.  This  was  the 
seventh  successive  victory. 


Quincy  vs.  Walpole 

On  Feb.  7  our  team  again  triumphed 
over  Y\  alpole  High.  In  a  game  which 
was  replete  with  clever  team-work  and 
dazzling  plays,  our  boys  ran  rough-shod 
over  the  Walpole  quintet  with  the  score 
of  44  to  15.  Fancher  was  at  his  best, 
securing  13  baskets  which,  incidentally, 
is  the  record  for  our  gym.  Again  notable 
for  their  fast  playing  were  Ryder,  Mac- 
Lean,  and  Hamre.  Higgins  and  Penza 
starred  for  Walpole. 

Our  second  team  ran  up  a  score  of  3  1 
to  14  against  Walpole  second.  Ander- 
son, who  is  promising  material  for  next 
vear's  team,  De  Yulus,  and  Reardon, 
were  prominent  for  their  clever  work. 

Quincy  vs.  Medford 

At  Medford  on  Feb.  10  our  team  suf- 
fered its  first  and  only  defeat  of  the  sea- 
son with  the  score  of  11  to  22.  It  seemed 
that  fate  was  against  our  boys,  yet  they 
fought  like  savages  to  win  the  game,  but 
alas!  to  no  avail.  The  Medford  gym  is 
much  smaller  than  ours  and  this  might 
explain  the  defeat.  How  Quincy  got 
revenge  for  this  catastrophe  will  be  told 
in  another  chapter  (as  Nick  Carter  says). 
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Quincy  vs.  Braintree 

Braintree,  on  Feb.  13,  was  again  de- 
feated by  our  team  with  a  score  of  39 
to  11.  Try  as  they  might,  Braintree 
could  not  pierce  the  impregnable  barrier 
of  defense  set  up  by  Nichols  and  Ryder, 
nor  could  they  stop  the  basket-shooting 
of  Fancher,  MacLean  and  Hamre.  Our 
boys  had  formed  a  fighting  machine 
which  could  not  be  broken. 


Quincy  vs.  Rivers 

In  Brookline  on  Feb.  17,  our  team 
duplicated  the  defeat  which  they  had  in- 
flicted on  Rivers  at  Quincy  on  Jan.  20. 
The  score  was  22  to  17.  Fancher,  Mac- 
Lean  and  Hamre  have  proved  to  be  a 
combination  which  cannot  be  beaten  on 
the  offense,  while  Parrish  and  Ryder  al- 
ways put  up  a  strong  defense. 


Quincy  vs.  Mass.  Nautical  School 

Feb.  20  the  much-heralded  Nautical 
team  was  expected  to  punish  our  boys 
severely.  There  were  grave  rumors  con- 
cerning the  great  strength  of  this  team, 
a  fact  which  only  instilled  in  our  team 
a   never-say-die  spirit. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  quarter  of  the 
game,  however,  it  was  quite  evident  that 
Quincy  had  nothing  to  fear.  Because  of 
poor  pass-work  and  lack  of  practice  the 
Nautical  School  was  certainly  no  match 
for  our  boys.  They  were  defeated  with 
the  score  of  48  to  15. 

In  the  first  game  the  Quincy  High 
second  team  defeated  Thayer  second  in 
a  fast  game.  The  superior  playing  of 
our  boys,  especially  of  Anderson,  Foley 
and  De  Yulus,  won  the  game  with  a 
score  of  19  to  12. 


Quincy  vs.  Milton 

Quincy  High  won  its  eleventh  victory 
when  it  defeated  Milton  High  on  March 
3,  with  the  score  of  24  to  14.  Although 
they  are  mentioned  again  and  again,  the 
exploits  of  Fancher,  Hamre,  Parrish  and 
Ryder  cannot  be  praised  too  highly. 
Here  again  Milton  High  felt  the  superior 
playing  of  our  team. 

Quincy  vs.  Medford 

The  multitude  of  fans  who  thronged 
the  gym  on  March  5  was  certainly  an 
inspiring  sight.  Quincy  defeated  the  only 
team  to  which  it  lost  a  game,  and  the 
motley   populace   was    not   disappointed. 

The  game  played  that  day  was  one  of 
the  best  ever  seen  in  Quincy.  Our  boys 
fought  as  if  their  lives  were  at  stake. 
Fancher,  MacLean  and  Hamre  shot  bas- 
ket after  basket,  and  Parrish  and  Ryder 
offset  with  redoubled  energy  the  Medford 
attacks. 

When  we  won  by  a  score  of  26  to  17 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  crowd  was  un- 
bounded, and  small  wonder!  This  was 
indeed  a  glorious  finish  of  a  glorious  sea- 
son. 

TUFTS  TOURNAMENT 

The  Quincy  High  Basketball  team  was 
honored  to  be  among  those  chosen  to 
compete  in  the  Tufts  Basketball  Tourna- 
ment for  the  New  England  Scholastic 
Court  championship.  South  Manchester 
High  of  Connecticut  was  our  opponent. 
At  the  end  of  the  first  half  of  the  bitterly 
fought  game,  our  boys  were  leading  with 
a  score  of  14  to  10,  but  finally  lost  with 
a  score  of  33  to  20.  This  eliminated  us 
from  the  tournament.  Our  boys  were 
certainly  glorious  in  defeat,  since  they 
played  a  team  which  came  second  in  the 
Yale  tournament  of  1924. 
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GOLF 

Manager  Lane  predicts  a  successful 
season  for  the  championship  golf  team. 
There  are  three  veterans:  Captain  Card, 
McCarthy,  and  McNiece,  together  with 
Robery  Crowley,  the  former  State  Caddy 
champion. 

Games  will  be  arranged  with  Dorches- 
ter, Boston  Latin,  Boston  Commerce, 
Belmont,  Lexington  and  Concord. 

Practice  will  start  about  the  third  week 

in  April. 


TEXXIS 

Coach  Jewell  asserts  that  there  will  be 
a  highly  satisfactory  tennis  team  this 
season.  Ryder,  Troupe  and  Anderson 
are  three  veterans  who  are  expected  to 
report  for  early  practice,  along  with 
many  aspirants  for  a  position  on  the 
team. 

The  following  schedule  is  announced 
by  Manager  Ryder: 

June     3 — High  School  of  Commerce. 

June   15 — Dorchester. 

Dates  are  pending  with  St.  John's 
Prep,  Belmont,  Mechanic  Arts,  English 
High,  and  Boston  Latin. 

These  games  will  be  played  in  Quincy. 


Relay  Team 


Felix,  G.,   Mgr. 

Platner,  N. 


Minot,    [3. 


Morse,  J. 


Wilson,  G.,  Coach 

Earle,   N.,  Capt. 


Not  So  Classy 

Jim  Ronald:  "Hullo,  old  chap,  how 
are  you?" 

Chan  Ryder:  "First  class,  how  are 
you:" 

Jim:    "Steerage." 

A  Reason 

Miss  Freeman:  "Is  your  mother  a  suf- 
fragette?" 

John  Wiley:  "You  bet  she  ain't.  Me 
father's  a  prize  fighter." 

Some  Grit 

Henry  Jones :  "We're  going  to  hit  sixty 
in  a  minute,  are  you  afraid?" 

His  Lady  Friend:  {swallowing  much 
dust) :     "No,  indeed,  I'm  full  of  grit." 

Experience  Always  Tells 

Fuller:  "What's  etiquette?" 
Foley:   "It's    saying,   'No   thank  you/ 
when  you  want  to  holler  'Gimme'!" 

Around  School 

If  seeing  is  believing,  then  we  think 
Mr.  Upham  will  have  a  sun  parlor  built 
on  to  his  room  before  June.    You  seniors 

know  why ! 

The  Joneses  have  lost  their  reputation 
for  being  stylish.  They  wore  the  same 
suits  two  days  in  succession. 

All  pupils  possessing  glass  arms  should 
not  take  trigonometry.  Ask  anybody 
who  takes  it. 


That  cheering  squad  led  by  Sullivan 
and  Milk  ought  to  make  good  pedlars 
when  they  graduate. 

All  that  the  basketball  players  need  are 
orange  jerseys  to  match  their  purple 
pants  and  they  will  then  be  rivals  to 
Henry  Jones'  scarf. 

The  "Bay  State"  will  go  out  of  busi- 
ness in  a  few  years  if  the  number  of 
autos  at  school  increases. 

We  wonder  who  taught  history  to  the 
announcer  at  the  Inauguration  exercises 
— there  is  one  sure  thing — Mr.  Upham 
did  not. 

If  Mr.  Bridges  keeps  collecting  new 
apparatus  every  day  as  he  told  us,  then 
Quincy  by  the  year  2000  A.  D.  will  have 
some  laboratory. 

Another  auto  has  been  added  to  our 
collection — Dean  Cushing  &  Co. 

If  Miss  Cummings  keeps  every  auto- 
■  graph  book  she  takes  away  from  the  pu- 
pils,  she  would   soon   have   some  collec- 
tion of  colors,  poems  and  signatures. 

Some  optician  must  need  business;  he 
gave  Rex  and  Win  those  rainbow  sweat- 
ers. 

Thousands  of  years  ago  it  was  said 
that  women  always  caused  trouble,  and 
so  it  is  today.  Ask  Chan  Ryder  about 
the  tag  girl. 
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Hot  Potato 

Miss  Dazves:  "What's  Tammany:" 
R.   Sawtelle :  "Some   kind   of   a   sweet 
potato,  isn't  it?" 

Mr.  Clark:  "When  does  Joe  Reardon 
graduate:" 

Mr.  Nisson:  "If  he  stays  another  year 
he  will  have  enough  gym  credits  to  grad- 
uate." 

Miss  Cu minings  (looking  over  class 
songs) :  "I  can't  understand  why  seniors 
about  to  graduate  can  not  spell  simple, 
everyday  words." 

Hepburn:  "Oh,  that's  poetic  license." 

Miss  Thompson:  "Why  were  you  late 
today,   Edmonston?" 

Edmonston:  "Class  began  before  I  got 
here." 


Irate  Mother  (in  note  to  teacher) : 

"Dear  Sir:  My  son  tells  me  that  every 
night  for  Latin  he  has  to  translate  one 
hundred  hexameters.  I  looked  hexameter 
up  in  the  dictionary  and  found  that  it 
was  a  poetic  verse  of  six  feet.  Six  feet 
times  one  hundred  is  equal  to  six  hun- 
dred feet,  or  two  hundred  yards.  This 
is  too  much.  I  think  six  inches  would  be 
enough." 

What  the  Teachers  Learn  in  School 

The  British  won  in  1588  because 
their  ships  were  used  to  the  seas  and 
well  trained  in  fighting. 

He  knew  the  earth  was  round  because 
he  had  watched  the  eclipse  going  around 
the  sun. 

Whittier  never  married  and  so  had  no 
troubles. 


Some  contemporaries  of  Milton  (1673) 
were:    Sandberg    (1925),    and   Tennyson 

(1888). 

Poe  married  a  girl,  rather  than  some 
one  to  encourage  him. 

Farragut  enlightened  his  ships  to  cross 
the  bar. 

Grazing  is  the  raising  of  tropical  fruits. 
Lincoln  stood  for  no  further  extinction 
of  slaverv. 


He  Ought  to  Know 

Barstozu:  "How  do  you  spell  asbes- 
tos:" 

Mr.  McColley:  "You've  been  to  the 
Quincy  Theatre  enough  to  know  that." 

Lane:  "Why  do  you  call  your  girl 
Spearmint?" 

S/iea:  "Well,  you  see,  she's  not  only 
Wrigley,  but  she  comes  after  every  meal." 


Some  Strength 

Mr.  Jezvell:  "For  what  else  was  Julius 
Caesar  noted?" 

Lozve,  (ivho  had  studied  his  lesson 
somezvhat  hastily):  "His  great  strength. 
He  threw  a  bridge  across  the  Rhine." 


Sign  in  Room  100 
Wanted  a  first  class  hypnotist.  Apply  to 


R 


oom 


100. 


Signs  Always  Tell 

Dicky :  "So  you   went  to  classes   this 

morning?" 

Ded:  "What  made  you  think  so?" 
Dicky:  "Your  suit  looks  as  though  it's 

been   slept  in." 
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Miss  Freeman:  "What  is  a  candidate 
called  who  breaks  a  tie?" 
Bright  Pupil:  "A  black  sheep." 

Mr.  ISiisson,  reading  over  a  menu  slip, 
"W  ell.  well,  cocoa  today;  a  fine  thing 
to  give  to  a  grocer's  man." 

Bob  Francis :  "Mr.  Mitchell,  what's  the 
best  kind  of  a  door?" 

Mr.  Mitchell:  "One  that  swings." 

The  following  was  seen  on  one  of  the 
boards  in  an  English  Room:  "We  saw 
a  man  wrapping  up  bundles  with  red 
hair." 

E.  Tasteo:  "Mr.  Mitchell,  where's  the 
best  place  to  put  a  furnace?" 
Mr.  Mitchell:  "In  the  cellar." 

Trash :  "Have  you  heard  the  new  tango 
song . 

Hunter:  "No.     What  is  it?" 
Trask:  "Tangonna  Rain  Xo  Mo'." 

Harare:  "I  was  in  Hough's  Neck  when 
the  earthquake  occurred." 
Ryder:  "So  was  I." 

Both:  "Shake." 


Henry:  "Your  recitation  reminded  me 
of  the  old  citv  of  Quebec." 
Eddie:  "How  so?" 
Henry:  "Both  are  built  on  bluffs." 


Ix   LlBRARY 

Sedate  Se?iior:  "Have  you  Miss  Rich's 
'Types  of  Literature'?" 

J  era  Persion:  "Xo.  But  we  have  Bo- 
gart's  'Economic  History  of  the  United 
States',  that's  good,  too.  for  after  the 
Civil  War." 

V\  e  laugh  at  all  the  teacher's  jokes 

Xo  matter  what  they  be 

Xot  because  they're  funny  jokes, 
But  because  it's  policy. 

R.  M.  H. 

Mr.  Upham  has  a  remedy  for  over- 
crowded class-rooms.  He  discovered  it 
at  the  Tufts  Tournament.  Yes,  there 
were  some  flappers  at  the  Tournament. 


Seventeen    Pines 

Continued  from  Page  li 

with  strange  intentness  at  the  boy. 
"-Mother  hardly  ever  talks  about  him. 
Grandma  told  me  not  to  ask  questions, 
and  I  never  do." 

"I  suppose  they  have  told  you  your 
father  was  a  rascal?" 

"Oh,  no,  sir,"  the  boy's  tone  was  a 
shocked  one,  "Mother  once  said  she 
wanted  me  to  grow  up  like  my  father. 
She  said  that  it  was  her  fault  that  I  did 
not  have  a  father.  I  wanted  to  ask  her 
what  she  meant,  but  she  looked  so  sad  I 
did  not  dare." 

"You  know  the  reason  why  I  came  to 
you  about  the  mortgage  was  because  my 
real  name  is  the  same  as  yours."  Wholly 


unconscious  of  the  effect  his  speech  had 
on  his  listener,  he  went  on,  "My  mother's 
real  name  is  Ruth  Bates,  but  she  says 
that  the  name  dees  not  belong  to  her 
any  longer.  It  belongs  to  me.  I  don't 
see  how  that  could  be,  do  you?" 

"My  pride  has  kept  me  from  a  wife 
and  boy  like  that,"  the  man  murmured 
to  himself.  He  rose  and  crossed  to  the 
window.  For  just  a  moment  he  looked 
into  the  blackness.  Then  he  wheeled 
about,  his  eyes  shining.  He  looked  down 
into  the  questioning  eyes  raised  to  his 
own.  He  laid  his  hands  on  the  lad's 
shoulders  and  said,  "Boy.  today  you've 
found  a  father,  I,  a  son." 

Eleanor  Duley. 


QUINCY 
SAVINGS   BANK 

ESTABLISHED  1845 

1374  HANCOCK  STREET 


Deposits  $9,614,554.00 
Surplus    $1,059,047.40 


Banking  Hours:  8.30  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 

Saturdays 
8.30  A.  M.  to  12  M.  and  7  to  9  P.  M. 


Deposits  Placed  on  Interest 
The  First  of  Each  Month. 


C.  M.  PRICE 


Wholesale 
and  Retail 


Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 
WEYMOUTH 


OAe  HUMPHREY 
•  m  A* 


Heat  — Just  When 

You  Want  It  I 

The  best  home  in  the  world  is  but  a 
dreary  place  unless  it  can  be  comfort- 
ably heated.  That's  true,  isn't  it? 
Think  of  what  it  means  to  have  a 
heating  source  that  is  independent  of 
the  furnace,  and  available  at  an  in- 
stant's notice — 

That's  the  Humphrey  Radiantfire 


CITIZENS     GAS 

7  Granite  Street 


LIGHT    CO. 

Quincy 


WHY    IS     MOTHER 
SO    GAY? 


SIMPLY  BECAUSE  HER  TABLE 
IS  GOING  TO  CONTAIN  FOODS 
BOUGHT  AT  FOY'S  MARKET, 
WHICH  SHE  KNOWS  ARE  OF 
THE  BEST        :        :        :        :        : 


FOY'S    QUALITY    MARKETS 

FRANKLIN  riARKET  -  ADAMS  MARKET 
The  Best  in  Town 


A  TREAT  TO  EAT 


Please  Mention  The  Golden-Rod  When  Patronizing  Our  Advertisers 


COOPER'S  INC. 

Granite    St.      cor.     Hancock    St. 
QUINCY 


Exclusive — But  Not  Expensive 

Our  Line 

MEN'S,   YOUNG  MEN'S 

LADIES',   MISSES' 

S  H  O  ES    


FURNISHINGS 


QUALITY  AT  POPULAR  PRICES 


Telephone  Granite  2247 

portrait  pbotograpfoer 

Adams  Building  :         Quincy 

Interiors        Home  Portraiture 

Copying        Enlarging 

Commercial  Work 

Pictures  Framed 

Special  Rates  to  Graduates 


It  is  the  hope  of  the  Golden-Rod  Staff  that  readers  of 
this  magazine  will  substantially  patronize  advertisers 
who  have  so  willingly  contributed  to  its  support.  Buy 
from     merchants     who     advertise     in     the     Golden-Rod. 


GESCO 

PALE  DRY 

GINGER    ALE 

The  first  Sip  of  Cesco  Pale  Dry  Ginger  Ale  with  its  delicate 
flavor,  is  most  satisfying  and  convincing  to  have  more.  It  is 
not  possible  to  make  a  better  drink  at  any  price.  It  is  made 
in  a  modern  plant  especially  equipped  for  sanitary  bottling. 


Try  a  case  or  bottle  and  be  convinced 


General  Seltzer   Mfg.    Co. 

QUINCY,  MASS. 
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SYLVESTER  &,  CARSON 

Hudson  and  Essex 
Motor  Cars 


Service  Dept. 
247  Independence  Ave. 


Sales  Dept. 
84  Washington  St. 


Smalley-Terhune  Shoe  Co. 


SHOES 

of 

QUALITY 


NEWEST  STYLES 


Opp.  Depot 


AND  PATTERNS 


WOLLASTON 


Granite  5436-W 


Compliments  of 


Mutual  Furniture  Company 

1609  HANCOCK  STREET 

QUINCY 


DUNHAM'S  GARAGE 

SUPPLIES 
RENTING   and   STORAGE 


ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

1288  Sea  St.  Houghs  Neck 

QUINCY 


Just  think  of  the  time  and  energy  some 

housewives  waste — We  have  Food 

already   to   serve  —  so   well 

cooked  Hubby  will  say : 

"  You  are  a  Treasure." 

Also  all  kinds  of  Imported 
NORWEIGN  and  SWEDISH    FOODS 


QUINCY  DELICATESSEN 

Opposite  Kincaide's 

1500  HANCOCK  ST. 


Learn  to   Dance! 

And  Enjoy  the  Class  Parties 

Latest  Steps  and  Correct  Position 
Taught  at  the 

Wistaria  Bungalow 

Dancing  Assemblies 

Every  Tuesday  Evening  -  Instruction 
8.00  to  9.15     "=      Assemblies  9.15  to  11.00 


C.  Y.  WOODBURY 


Granite  2783-M 
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WILLIAM  PATTERSON 

FLORIST                         \ 

PIANOS 
PLAYER  -  PIANOS 
;                  VICTROLAS 

STORE                          ; 

1434   HANCOCK  ST.                          QUINCY  ! 
GREENHOUSE 

92  SO.  CENTRAL  AVE.             WOLLASTON  j 

Telephones: 
392-W                    392-R 
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Everything   in  Music 

Hill lliiiiiii iiimm miiHiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimmmiininmiiimmiH iu 

THE  BEAL  &  McCARTNY  MUSIC  CO. 

1603  HANCOCK  STREET 
QUINCY 

Tel.  Granite  5819-M 

MERRYMOUNT 
MARKET 

C  A.  CLAPP.  Prop. 

,    QUINCY                                                                 BRIDGEWATER 

GROCERIES 

MEAT 

FRUIT 
CANDY                                                                       ! 

|            LUCE  &  COMPANY 
DRY  GOODS  and  FURNISHINGS 

TONIC                                                J 
TOBACCO 

1 060  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 

BEST  MERCHANDISE 
I            AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 

Tel.  Granite  3306-W                                                           ' 

ANDROS  HARDWARE  CO.    j 

\       COAL 

Prompt  Deliveries  on  all  grades 

HARDWARE        ::       ::       :: 
::        KITCHENWARE      :: 
::     ::      PAINTS  AND  OILS 

»        Good,  Clean  Coal 

\           Franklin  Nut  and  Pea  Mixed 
!                 $15  Per  Ton 

Corner  Beale  and  Hancock  Sts.        ! 
Wollaston,  Mass.                     ! 

WOLLASTON  COAL  CO. 

!                          Tel.  Granite  5390 
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EARLY     APPEARANCES 


Phone 
Number 
Granite 

5000 


Bespeak  Your  Future  Success 

DRIDE  in  your  wearing  apparel 
during  school  days  is  an  import- 
ant asset.  The  young  man  who 
insists  on  a  clean  shirt  and  collar, 
and  has  his  suit  always  looking  spic 
and  span— and  the  young  miss  whose 
dress  is  always  clean  and  dainty,  is 
laying  the  foundation  of  a  successful 
career. 

The  Old  Colony  Laundry 

will  assist  you  to  appear  neatly  at- 
tired at  all  times  in  the  class  room. 
This  is  the  time  for  the  cleansing  of 
outer  garments.  We  can  make  your 
last  season's  clothes  look  like  new. 

Forest  I.  Neal 

"Selected  by  the  Better  Service 
Group  of  Babson  Park". 


C.  B.  YULE 


Tel.  Granite  5513 
S.  F.  YULE 


K.  D.  YULE 


YULE'S  GARAGE 

676-678  Hancock  Street 
Wollaston 


Sales 
RICKENBACKER 

Service 


Storage 


Tires 


Distributors 

WILLARD 

Batteries 

Accessories 


Compliments  of 


Klein  Drug  Co. 

663  HANCOCK  STREET 
WOLLASTON 


Tel.  Granite  1922 


WHEN,  WHERE  AND 

How  Should  You 

Treat  Your   Friends? 

On  every  occasion  bring  them  to  21  BEALE  STREET,   WOLLASTON 

and  treat  them  with 

MILLIARD'S  GLASS  MOUSE  GOODIES 

MADE  WHILE  YOU  WATCH 
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J.  V.  FOWLER 
DRY  GOODS  STORES 

664  Hancock  Street 
Wollaston 

and 

41  Billings  Road 
Norfolk  Downs 


C.   F.   FOSTER 
Cleansing  -  Pressing  -  Repairing 

Work  Called  For  and  Delivered 

55  Beale  Street 
Wollaston     -     Mass. 

Telephone  Granite  2398-M 


Ice  Crea 

WHOLESALE  [AND   RETAIL 

SALTED  PEANUTS  FRESH  DAILY 

Home  Made  Candies 

DRUGS 

W.  A.  HURLBERT,  Pharm.  D. 

97  BEALE  STREET,  WOLLASTON 

Telephone  Granite  1862-J  , 


TELEPHONE  YOUR  ORDER 
WE  WILL  DO  THE  REST 

Smith's    Market 

M.  J.  SMITH,  Prop. 

5  Brook  Street,  Wollaston 
Choice  Groceries  and  Provisions 

Telephone  Granite  5583 
FREE    DELIVERY 


WOLLASTON     € 


RADIO 

AND 

ELECTRIC     SUPPLIES 


ELECTRIC    CO. 

REPAIRING 
OUR 

SPECIALITY 


335a     NEWPORT     AVE. 


WOLLASTON,  MASS. 


GRANITE    0668-R 
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QUALITY   FISH   MARKET     , 

H.    F.  TUCKER,    PROP. 

i  DO  YOU  KNOW 

ABOUT  THE 

1442    Hancock  Street 

Quincy 

i  Hi-Y  Club? 

Quality    Counts 

the  home  of 

service                ; 

RONALD'S  MARKET 

WOLLASTON 
CANDY  KITCHEN 

!                                         FOR 

Groceries,    Meats, 
Fish,  Vegetables  : 

1              FINE  CANDIES 

673    HANCOCK    STREET 

!          Beale  Street     —     Wollaston 

WOLLASTON 

Telephone  Granite  1966                                                                      , 

i 

,                                    Tel.  Granite  1 

>.                                           ' 

:  Quincy  Wholesale  Millinery  Co. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Retailing  at  Wholesale  Prices 

A  FRIEND 

\ 

|         1601  HANCOCK  STREET 

;                        QUINCY 

] 
i 

1                   Rooms  8  and  9,  Mutual  Building 
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LINTS  &  MOORE 

Electrical  Contractors 

Electrical  Work  of  Every  Description 
Jobbing  Promptly   attended  to 

15  Beale  Street 
Wollaston  Mass. 

Telephone  Granite   1931-M 
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Quincy  Merchants  advertise 
in  the  "Golden  Rod"  A 
magazine  read  bv  all  students, 
and  also  by  the  parents  of 
the  students. 
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Compliments  of 


A  FRIEND 


Please  Mention  The  Qolden-Kod  Hbm  Patronizing  Our  Advertl«er» 


Genuine  grades  of   Coal  sold   to  a 
discriminating  class  of  trade. 

It  will  be   our  pleasure   to   answer 
your  inquiries. 


Quincy  Coal  Co. 

156   PENN   STREET 
GRANITE  0047 


EASTER  CARDS 

AND 

NOVELTIES 


MACKAY'S 

406  Hancock  Street 
Norfolk  Downs 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

B.  A.  BROWN 

1372  HANCOCK  ST. 
QUINCY 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Linscott  Motor  Go. 


Reo  Cars  and  Trucks 


MERRYMOUNT 
CANNED   GOODS 
ARE  THE 
B  EST    — 


E.  V.  FITTS  &  COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 

83  FEDERAL  AVE. 
QUINCY 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


GEORGE  T.  DAVIS 


White  Front  Bakery 


1213  SEA  STREET 


HOUGHS  NECK 
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WE  CARRY 
A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

Hardware,  Fertilizer, 

Paints,  Oils 

and  Toys 

W.  L.  Hartling  Hardware  Co. 

680  HANCOCK  STREET 
WOLLASTON 


TELEPHONE  GRANITE  2398-W 

JAMES  P.  CAHILL 

MENS  AND  BOYS'  FURNISHINGS 

COR.  BEALE  STREET  and 

GREENWOOD  AVENUE 

WOLLASTON,  MASS. 

Pay  Telephone  Bills  Here. 


Headquarters  For 

Buttery  Cheese  and  Eggs 

CANNED  GOODS,  Etc. 

Where  Quality  Always  Prevails 

Merrymount  Creamery  Co. 

174  BEALE  STREET        -         WOLLASTON 

TELEPHONE  GRANITE  6I46-W 


SPRING    IS    HERE 

YOU  NEED 

Fertilizer,  Seeds  and 
Aluminum  Kitchenware 

—  ALSO  — 
Hardware  and  Paints 

J.  MacFARLAND  &  SONS 


9  Brook  Street 


Wollaston 


Tel.  Granite  0042 


"FOLLOW  THE  CROWD" 

To  McMur  ray's  Spa 

—  FOR  — 


ICE  CREAM  SODAS,  CANDIES 
CIGARS,  TOBACCO  and  NOVELTIES 

WOLLASTON,  MASS. 

TEL.  GRANITE  2188-M 


Compliments  of 

William  Edwin  Mullin,  D.  M.  D. 

307  NEWPORT  AVE,  WOLLASTON 
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Permanent  Waving             Telephone                         Hair  Dyeing   ( 

Dutch  Cottage  Candies 

Marcel  Wave                   3339-M                           Bleaching      i 

Water  Wave                                                                      Henna 

Salted  Nuts 

Granite  Beauty  Parlor            ! 

27a  Beale  Street                 Wollaston,  Mass.         i 

18  Beale  Street 

Scientific  Scalp  and 
Hair  Treatments                                         Superfluous  Hair           < 

!                           Wollaston 

Facial  Treatments  for                            Removed  Painlessly  and 

Pimples,  Blackheads                                       Harmlessly  by             i 
Flabbiness  and  Wrinkles                                   "Zip"   Method 

;                 MRS  RONALD  MacDONALD 

Tel.  Granite  0257-W 

"SAY  IT  WITH  A  TACK" 

;      Beale  St.   Market 

GRANITE  556 l-W 

I                              J.  F.  JOHNSON 

1        Meats,  Poultry  and  Vegetables 

9 

1                  Canned  Goods,  Etc. 

r 

9 

!                         5  BEALE  STREET 

WOLLASTON,  MASS. 

|                                    TEL.  GRANITE  0888 

SEND    REGARDS             ; 

CHESTER  WILSON 

WITH 

...(Ppttriatt... 

GREETING  CARDS      ! 

1                 Oculists'  Prescriptions  Filled 

!                                REPAIRING 

FROM                                       ! 

|                        59  BEALE  STREET 

®fjF  (gmitttg  (Hard  Hljflpji? 

WOLLASTON 

1 1  BEALE  STREET,  WOLLASTON 

'                                Telephone  Granite  5735 
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(faODPLACE* 
-TO  BUY- 


THE    LARGEST  STOCK 

OF  QUALITY  SHOES  IN  QUINCY  FOR 
Young  Men  and  Women  from  $5.00  Up 

ALL  WE  ASK  IS  A  TRIAL 

One  Pair  will  convince  you  it  pays  big  dividends  to  buy  at 

MOORHEAD'S  SHOE   STORE 

1547  HANCOCK  STREET  -  QUINCY 


HEY    BOYS!    TAKE  YOUR  GIRLS  TO 

THE  LILAH  TEA  SHOPPE 

OUR  BOOTHS  MAKE  THE  BEST  PLACE  FOR  A  TETE-A-TETE 
Creamy  Ice  Cream  Sodas,  Good  Ice  Cream,  The  Best  Chocolates 

OH!  MAN  JUST  TASTE  OUR  CLUB  SANDWICHES 

23a  Beale  Street        -        Wollaston 

RESERVE  YOUR  BOOTH  BY  CALLING  GRANITE  5380-M 


Tel.  Granite  5712-M 


QUINCY  VIOLIN  SCHOOL 

FRANCES  GREY  CUNNINGHAM,  Director 


Room  30,  Adams  Building 
Quincy  Square 


Home  Studio  : 

156  NEWBURY  AVENUE 

ATLANTIC,  MASS. 


BARTLET,  THE  JEWELER 

299  NEWPORT  AVENUE 
Opposite  Wollaston  Depot 

"Where    Honesty    is    Boss" 

EXPERT  REPAIRING 

A  COMPLETE  LINE  OK 

JEWELRY  AND  CLOCKS 


TEL.  GRANITE  0075-R 


WOLLASTON  AUTO  BODY  REPAIR  CO 

Specialized  Body  Repair  Work 

Fenders  and  Radiators 

Acetylene  Welding 

Reasonable  Prices 
High  Grade  Work  Guaranteed 

60  WOODBINE  STREET    -     WOLLASTON 
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Tel.  Con. 


First  Class  Repairing 


WILLIAM  E.  FRITZ 


J  E W ELER 


WATCHES,  CLOCKS  AND  JEWELRY 
CUT  GLASS  AND  SILVERWARE 


Munroe  Building 


1543  Hancock  St. 


Quincy,  Mass. 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

Headquarters    for   Everything 

Pertaining  to  Athletic  Sports 

the  use  of  which  promotes 

HEALTH,  STRENGTH  and  HAPPINESS 


BASEBALL,  TENNIS,  GOLF,  TRACK 

and  all  Outdoor  and  Indoor  Sports 

{Send  for  Spring  Catalogue) 

344  Washington  Street 
BOSTON        :        :        MASS. 


Some  Day  You'll  Own  a  Home 
of  Your  Own    .    .    . 

When  you  do  you  will  no  doubt  seek  a 
practical  and  economical  home  arrange- 
ment that  embodies  the  utmost  in  comfort 
and  good  taste. 

SHAW'S     BRIDAL     COTTAGE 

Open  for  inspection  at  Adams  Street 
Opposite  Greenhouse — Between  Furnace 
Brook  Parkway  and  Beale  Street 

will  prove  extremely  interesting  and  instructive. 
You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  it. 
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NATIONAL 
MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 


NATIONAL  MOUNT  WOLLASTON  BANK. 
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SAVINGS    DEPARTMENT 
Interest  Begins  First  Day  of  Each  Month 


OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENINGS  7-9 
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